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Sub-human 


South London witnessed earlier this 
month just about the vilest crime of any of 
which we have yet heard. 21 year-old 
Julie Broughton was wheeling her baby 
daughter, Kelly-Marie (aged 8 months) 
in a pram down a street in Walworth when 
she was stopped by two young Blacks. 

As the Blacks demanded that she hand 
over all her money, „one of them brand- 
ished the jagged end of a broken bottle in 
front of the baby and threatened to scar her 
for life if the mother did not comply. 

Before Julie had a chance to do any- 
thing, the Black cut the baby's face. She 
then handed over two rings and her watch, 
but this did not stop the torture of the 
child. The Black with the bottle slashed 
her twice more before he and his accom- 
plice disappeared, telling Júlie? "This is 
how we earn our living. 

What is to be done with creatures like 
these? 


KELLY MARIE WITH MOTHER 
Black thugs who slashed her should be put down 


No doubt there will be those who will 
say that they need “understanding, that 
they are not really evil but just ill, that 
they need ‘remedial treatment rather than 
punishment, that the real blame for their 
crime lies with ‘unemployment’, ‘racism , 
‘culture alienation’ or some such thing, 

We hold, however, to the more prim- 


itive view. There is only one thing todo 


with vermin such as these two black ani- 
mals: they should just be put down, elim- 
inated, exterminated, like other vermin. 
They are the strongest argument yet for the 
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return of the death penaity — they are a 
form of life that just» has no place on this 
planet. 


Hanging safety valve 


From the above it will have been gath- 
ered that we side with those in the recent. 
Commons debate who sought to restore the 
death penalty. 

We do, but we sound a note of warning 
to those who put too much faith in the Tory 
capital punishment brigade. There is a 
danger that the issue of capital punishment 
may be allowed to get out of perspective. 

Capital punishment is merely oneof the 
policies needed to restore sanity to this 
country. National recovery is not going to 
come about merely if the death penalty is 
brought back. 

Yet to witness the fervour which some 
Tories display over the issue one would 
think that the death penalty provided just 
such a cure-all for our national ills. 

Is this just the usual addle-headedness 
that characterises so many of the Tory rank 
and file? Or is there some more astute 
mind behind the fervour? As long as Tory 
wrath is concentrated on the capital pun- 
ishment issue, it is distracted from much 
more important, albeit sensitive, issues 
such as race and immigration — something 
which has far greater bearing on the break- 
down of law and order than penal argu- 
ments. 

And the capital punishment cause has 
another useful function: it enables many 
Tory MPs, by coming out in support of it, 
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tu pose before their followers as ‘right- 
wingers’ and ‘strongmen’ — unlike the wet, 
liberal breed disliked by most Tories of the 
rank and file. You see, capital punishment 
is a non-liberal cause which one can sup- 
port with a reasonable degree of safety — it 
is still ‘respectable’, whilst opposition to 
„immigration definitely is not. 

While agitation among MPs for capital 
punishment continues, Tory camp followers 
can be persuaded that their leaders are act- 
ually ‘doing something ,. while on the most 
vital issues they are. really doing nothing. 


The wrong time 


In other circumstances than those pre- 
vailing at present, there could be ‘some 
merit in the proposal now being considered 
by the Government to reduce unemploy- 
ment and supplementary benefits. As things 
stand now, the benefits accruing to men 
with larger families bring them in incomes 
so little different to those they would ob- 
tain by regular work that there is little 
incentive to them to pursue the latter. If, 
in additiom, they can find ‘moonlighting’ 


jobs which they are able to conceal from. 


the authorities they are then in the agree- 
able position of bringing home money con- 
siderably more than full-time workers and 
for perhaps only half the effort. In such 


circumstances the inducement to go out 
and find jobs is minimal. 


GENUINE SEEKERS AFTER WORK 
Government plan would victimise them 


The trouble is that at the moment leg- 
islation to hit at these welfare parasites 
would also harm millions of people who 
have no desire to lead such a parasitic ex- 
istence but who would jump at regular jobs 
if they were available. These consist of the 
vast majority of Britain s unemployed: 
people who are without work through no 
fault of their own but solely as a result of 


Í single political idea. 


his own self-promotion. 


the present Government s ruinous economic 
policies, which have decimated British 
sl 

A government that could so arrange 
Britain s economic affairs so as provide 
regular work for all who seek it would be 
worthy of respect and support if it then took 
measures to make life harder for the rem- 
ainder. This is not such a government, and 
in consequence its dole-cutting plans des- 
erve little sympathy; they are in fact a 
perfect recipe for driving many more peo- 
ple in this country towards the political 
left — just another example of the truism 
that Socialism would not exist had not Tory 
Capitalism created it. 


Portrait of a political 
adventurer 


We were more than a little amused to 
hear of the case of Tom Finnegan, the ex- 
National Front member who joined the 


Tories and got himself adopted as Conser-" 


vative candidate for Stockton South in the 
recent General Election. Finnegan, in 
order to get through the Central Office vet- 
ting procedure, lied about his connections 
with the NF but in the course of the cam- 
paign these came out, and he suffered the 
embarrassment of big national publicity by 
press exposure. 

He failed to win the seat, but this was 
not for the want of trying! Grovelling to 
the immigrant voters, he stated how sin- 
cerely sorry he was to have once been a 
Front member and how he had fundament- 
ally changed his views since his NF days. It 
all presented a decidedly sorry spectacle. 

We remember Tom Finnegan well. In 
1974 our Editor, then Chairman of the Nat- 
ional Front, appeared as main speaker at a 
meeting organised by the party's Birming- 
ham branch. Finnegan spoke before him 
and is remembered shouting and screaming 
for about half an hour without saying any- 
thing to indicate that his head contained a 
Tom Finnegan gave 
to all those who came into contact with 
him in the old NF the impression of having 
no firm. convictions at all and of being 
nothing more than a loud-mouthed egotist 
and political adventurer, intent on using 
the nationalist movement as a vehicle for 
On one occasion 
he invited John Tyndall to be his guest 
overnight during a visit by the latter to the 
Midlands. In a short time it became clear 
to Mr. Tyndall why the invitation had been 
made: Finnegan wanted him to use his in- 
fluence to get him (Finnegan) a seat on the 
party’s National Directorate, and to this 
purpose Finnegan went to great lengths to 
stress how strongly he supported Tyndall in 
the internecine power struggle then taking 
place in the party. The latter was not 
fooled, and later Finnegan revealed him- 


self as a member of the anti-Tyndall fac- 
tion in that struggle. 

The other thing that Mr. Tyndall most 
remembers about the conversation that 
evening is Finnegan’s affirmation that he 
was a hard-line ‘National Socialist — a 
posture which presumably was meant to 
impress but failed to impress. 

Well, all Mr. Finnegan's poses — first 
as a Nazi then as a good little Tory, faith- 
ful to the pro-immigrant policy of Mrs. 
Thatcher — do not seem to have got him 
very far! 

Perhaps though Tom Finnegan's exper- 
ience should be a salutary lesson to all 
those who, frustrated by the odds facing 
British Nationalism, entertain visions of a 
quick and easy way to office through the 
Tory Party. The lesson is: they'll rumble 
you and flush you out, whatever you say or 
do, so you may as well forget it! * 


GLC favours queers 


London’s County Hall gets a madder and 
madder place. Last year the London Marr- 
iage Guidance Council, a charity which 
has been operating since 1943 lost its cus- 
tomary GLC grant, which for the previous 
year had totalled £12,750. 

But as soon as it was known that the 
Guidance Council was henceforth to give 
help to homosexual couples the GLC indi- 
cated that they would be likely to renew 
the grant. 

According to the charity's director, 
Mrs. Renate Olins, the attitude of the GLC 
visibly changed once they realised that 
‘gays’ were to be catered for. “There was 
an immediate improvement in the atmos- 
phere,” she said. “I think we might now 
get a grant for 1983-84. They felt that we 
dealt exclusively with marriage, with the 
stick- together-until-death kind of relation-" 


ship. But we deal with anybody in diffi- 
culty with a relationship.” 
“Charity, she added, “goes in fashion 


and we seem to be out of fashion in not 
being black, homosexual, feminist or dis- 
abled.. 

Apparently the Chairman of the GLC 
grants sub-committee, Mr; Andy Harris, is 
a fervent supporter of ‘gay rights. He 
recently wrote to leaders of the 84,000 
trade unionists in the GLC and ILEA urging 
them to support the idea of open displays of 
affection, by gays in places of work, inclu- 
ding schools. ` 

One Tory MP, Mr. Harry Greenway of 
Ealing North, reacted to all this by saying 
that the sooner the GLC was abolished the 
better. We disagree. Abolish the GLC and 
the lunatics and subversives running it will 
find employment somewhere else. There is 
only one thing to do with such dangers to 
society and that is to put them behind iron 
bars. 
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. SEVERAL British National Party activists 
have said to me that in their opinion this 
year’s General Election was a tame affair 
compared with the election in 1979. Perhaps 
it was; but I have also been told that in 
several constituencies contested by the BNP 
there were ugly scenes during which the 
opponents of British Nationalism behaved 
with all the intolerance and bigotry for 
which they are renowned. 

One place where the hooligans of the 
Lunatic Left lived up to their reputation was 
Milton Keynes, the new city in Buckingham- 
shire where I was the BNP candidate. In this 
article I shall try to recapture the atmosphere 
and some of the more bizarre events that 
occurred in Milton Keynes during the election 
campaign and at the Count. 

Having been a candidate in 1979, I was 
fully prepared for the childish antics of our 
opponents. In that election I was subjected 
to a flood of abusive letters and telephone 
calls, the circulation of smear leaflets, death 
threats and vituperative attacks from the 
other candidates. 

By comparison, the early stages of this 
year’s election were very much quieter. 
Apart from having water squirted over me 
by a hose-wielding lady whilst I was leaf- 
letting, and receiving two telephoned threats 
to. disrupt the church wedding of my 


RONALD RICKCORD 
recalls the Election 
Count at Milton Keynes 


daughter, which took place on the Saturday 


before the election, my campaign had been 


almost tranquil — so much so that I began to 
wonder what was wrong! 

-True, there had been a certain amount 
of acrimony between the other candidates. 
During a local radio broadcast (in which I 
participated) the Labour candidate, a 
coloured immigrant, accused the Tory MP 
of being a millionaire, conveniently for- 
getting that the last Labour MP we had in 
this area, a certain Mr. Hoch (alias Mr. Robert 
Maxwell) is a multi-millionaire! 3 

Apart from ruderies of this sort, th 
campaign had been quite gentlemanly; so 
when I arrived at the Count I fondly imagined 
that the proceedings would pass off just as 
uneventfully. How wrong I was! 

The first sign of things to come occurred 
when I happened to find myself in the 
vicinity of the Ecology candidate. I can only 
describe this young personage as an eco- 
logical freak. He sported long effeminate 
curls that reached down to his shoulders, 


CANDIDATES AT MILTON KEYNES 
This drawing from a local paper shows Ronald Rickcord on left 


ee 
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A NIGHT TO REMEMBER 


was attired in a Lincoln-green shirt and 
trousers, and wore high-heeled boots. This 
ludicrously-clad apology of manhood caused 
no end of -mirth, not only among my 
colleagues, but also, as I observed, among 


= the members of the other parties. 


Being in a generous mood, I good- 
naturedly asked this living example of genetic 
retrogression how many votes he expected 
to get. To my amusement he seemed to be 
extremely embarrassed to be seen speaking 
to someone so far beyond the pale as myself, 
but he was too cowardly to tell me to go to 
blazes. Instead, he gave me a sickly grin, 
uttered some non-committal remark, and 
then sidled away to the opposite corner of 
the hall. Thereafter, he carefully avoided me. 

Soon after that encounter, I chanced to 
come upon the SDP candidate’s husband, a 


seemingly kindly Church of England clergy- 


man. We had no sooner exchanged a few 
pleasantries when his wife, herself a Methodist 
preacher, appeared on the scene and haughtily 
ordered him to stop speaking to me. Pre- 
sumably she thought it impolitic for her 
spouse to be seen consorting with someone 
who is so obviously destined to hellfire! She 
showed no sign of Christian charity towards. 
an erring sinner, and it became quite clear 
who wears the trousers in that particular 
household! 

As the night approached its climax, it 
became increasingly obvious that not only 
had the coloured alien interloper been 
derisively beaten by the Tory, but that he 
was also going to come a long way behind 
the SDP virago. I noticed that his composure 
was beginning to wilt and that he was 
behaving rather peculiarly. 


VIRULENT DIATRIBE 


My observations were confirmed when, 
after the result of the poll had been an- 
nounced, the Returning Officer asked the 
candidates to say a few words. As soon as 
the Tory had acknowledged his victory and 
the SDP virago had said her piece, the alien 
interloper began a virulent diatribe during 
which he accused the Tory and yours truly 
of being “racist scum” and suggested that it 
was “racism” that had prevented him from 
winning. He even went so far as to accuse 
the Tory’s wife of telling voters that he 
could “scarcely converse in English”; and 
then, much to my amusement, he accused 
the SDP of being “the social disease of 
British politics”. 

“Scum”. is a word that British politicians 
rarely use in public to describe their oppo- 
nents; but as this candidate was not what I 
or many others would regard as British, and 


Contd. on next page 


4 as he was evidently a bad loser, I felt that 
some allowance had to be made for his rude- 
ness, so I disregarded his remarks. The politics 
of the jungle had come to Milton Keynes. 

As for the alien interloper’s charges of 
“racism”, I felt that in my own case the 
accusation was merited — if by that term he 
meant that I prefer the company of people 
of my own race and look forward to the day 
when he and his sort are banished from this 
country of ours. But to apply the term to 
the Tory was most unfair since he, alas, is 
one of those “wet” Tories who is at pains to 
ingratiate himself with the members of 
“ethnic minorities”. Indeed, the grovelling 
way that the Tories sought to win the 
coloured vote was, in my opinion, the most 
sickening feature of the 1983 election. 


SR 


THE ECOLOGICAL FREAK 
Example of genetic retrogression 


As the alien interloper continued his 
irrational and incoherent ranting, I sorely 
wished that he had been given the oppor- 
tunity to make such a speech earlier in the 
campaign. I estimate that it would have been 
worth at least an additional 2,000 votes to 
me. The longer he spoke, the wilder his 
remarks became. I even began to wonder if 
he was quite all there. 

When at last he ended his tirade, he 
abruptly sat down and lit a pipe, despite the 
numerous “NO SMOKING" signs displayed 
around the hall. This gave the ecological 
freak, whose turn to speak it now was, the 
perfect opportunity to say something 
positive about saving us all from pollution; 
but he let the chance slip, and it was left to 
two stentorian-voiced BNP stalwarts, 
Geoffrey Younger and Neil McMillan, to 
draw the alien interloper’s attention to the 
error of his ways. 

Meanwhile, the ecological freak said a 
few incomprehensible words which evoked 
little response from the crowd, and I began 
to suspect that most of them were waiting 
for the high jinks that they imagined would 
occur when I rose to speak. They were not 
to be disappointed. 


HOWLS 


The moment that I approached the 
microphones a deafening crescendo of 
howls, catcalls and jeers erupted from that 
part of the public gallery where the hooligans 
of the lunatic left had congregated. At the 
same time the other candidates and their 
spouses, with the exception of the Tory and 
his wife, rudely left the rostrum. 

Ignoring the uproar and the bad manners 
to which I was being subjected, I resolutely 
tried to speak, but for the most part it was 
impossible for me to make myself heard 
above the din. It then occurred to me that as 
long as I kept talking, the howling mob of 
yahoos would be forced to keep up their 
hysterical barrage of abuse; so I spoke at 
considerably greater length than any of the 
other candidates, and even managed to get 
some telling points over at times when the 
uproar momentarily subsided. 

When, finally, I decided that even I had 
had enough, I shook hands with the Return- 


ing Officer and with the Tory and his wife. I . 


noticed that the Tory, despite his victory, 
was white with anger and shaking from the 
unjustified lambasting that he had received 
from the alien interloper, who had been 
rash enough to predict that he would become 
“Britain’s first coloured MP”. 

As I came down from the rostrum I was 
confronted by an excited young man who, 
using rather choice language, accused me of 
having spoken rubbish. When I politely told 
him that he was entitled to his opinion just 
as I was entitled to mine, he replied: “Shut 


up or I will take you out.” Looking at this 


pitiful specimen of British manhood 1 
incredulously asked, “You'll do what?” At 
that point a middle-aged woman, who was 
apparently the young man’s mother, inter- 
vened and told him to behave himself, much 
to his chagrin. I later learnt that they were 
the wife and son of the Tory agent! 


MINDLESS CHANTS 


Finally, I left the building to the 
accompaniment of the inevitable and mind- 
less chants of “Nazi” and “Fascist bastard”; 
but by then we had made our point. We 
alone had stuck to our ideals and had refused 
to descend to the sordid antics practised by 
the other parties in their wild scramble for 
votes. And despite the bully-boy tactics 
employed by the Left, our members had 
refused to allow themselves to be intimidated. 

Although we had come bottom of the 
poll, we had raised the flag of British Nation- 
alism in the new city of Milton Keynes, and 
we were fortified and proud in the knowledge 
that BNP members had done the same in 53 
other constituencies. We had not won this 
time, but there would be other times in the 
years that lie ahead and we would be ready 
for them. 

The events at the Count had been a 
bonus for us. By conducting ourselves with 


THE ALIEN INTERLOPER 
Made hysterical speech in which he insulted 
everybody and blamed his defeat on ‘racism’ 


courtesy and good humour we had shown up 
our opponents for what they really are — ill- 
mannered hypocrites. Those uncommitted 
spectators who had attended the proceedings 
could not have failed to notice how the 
opponents of British Nationalism, unable to 
demolish our arguments by rational discus- 
sion, resort to methods of intimidation and 
thuggery in their efforts to silence us. And 
yet, these same people who deny us the right 
to be heard have the cheek to wax loudly 
about “democracy”. 

We had scored a minor triumph, and 
laid the foundations of greater triumphs to 
come. For those BNP members who were 
there it was a night that we shall always 
remember. 
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The General Election: the significance’ 


NOW THAT Democracy’s great festival of 
the head-count has come and gone, what was 
really revealed thereby? 

Three transcendent conclusions emerge, 
the first being that in respect of the most 
fundamental need of the native people of 
this country the whole affair was irrelevant. 
Declared the high time of decision, it in fact 
featured the most crucial issue affecting the 
authentic British nation only as the one 
which never for a single moment was 
mentioned by any of the old or orthodox 
parties; this being the issue of this nation, as 
a Northern European, racial entity, retaining 
the exclusive occupation of its own land, 
and thereby the control of what are ex- 
clusively its own affairs. 

Not that this was done without a plenti- 
ful show of instant “patriotism” from that 
major part of the democratic apparatus which 
traditionally makes play of it. Indeed the 
fact is that Margaret Thatcher was returned 
to power primarily because of the fictitious 
image she successfully projected of strong 
leadership strongly appealing to desirable 
national sentiment. That this female falsity 
of a John Bull, presiding over the Britain of 
Afro-Asian settlement, Hebrew ascendancy, 
American bases, multi-national corporations 
and the myriad regulations of the Common 
Market, was able to create any kind of 
illusion of national strength in such conditions 
of national decline, and pose as some patron 
of national unity and national pride, must be 
a classic example of the propensity of the 
public to be captivated by shams. 

More than anything else, this cosmetic 


character won the election because of public: 


gratification at victory in the Falklands 


conflict which awoke from slumber or 


released from repression old feelings in a 
people deep-down dissatisfied with their 
country’s shrunken stature. Thus the measure 
of the gullibility of the masses was the 
extent to which the one who got us into a 
mess should be the one to be credited with 
having got us out of it, for the party which 
sailed back to power on the strength of the 
Task Force was precisely the party which in 
a multiplicity of respects was to blame for 
the need to send it. 


JELLY-LIKE FIGURES 


The elusive appearance of Mrs. 
Thatcher as a towering figure of strength -- 
the strongest “man” in the election - was 
only made possible by the appalling array of 
jelly-like lumps of nominal masculinity 
ranged alongside or against her, for in the 
company of such midgets even the minor 
look like the mighty, and matriarchy comes 
naturally. This was evident toa nicety in any 
contemplation of that figure of fumbling 
feebleness, the leader of the Labour Party. 
In the show of shams the socialism of 
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behind the facade 


Michael Foot presented the pretence of pro- 
viding the boon of peace and safety by way 
of a pacificism carrying the curse of greater 
jeopardy; greater prosperity through the 
stultifying enforcement of crippling equality; 
and the uplifting of the “common man” in 
the degrading form of a creature in public 
care from the cradle to the grave, the more 
deserving of largesse the more lazy or waste- 
ful or lacking in ability and worth — in short 
the upholding of the lowest as the state’s 
highest target. 

The other major contestant, the Liberal- 
SDP Alliance, presented but another kind of 
sham for here was no real alternative to the 
old parties, as pretended, merely a merger of 
bad elements from both in a new assortment. 


by COLIN JORDAN 


Its keynote was an even keener cosmopoli- 
tanism, and its ultimate function was to side- 
track discontent from a rejection of the 
system, containing it within it by a show of 
fresh clothes and fancy gimmicks. 

Thus the reality of the election was the 
petty scuffling of the right, left, and centre 
wings of one movement of betrayal, respon- 
sible for transforming Britain within a life- 
time from a proud and upstanding white 
man’s country into one of rampant self- 
renunciation, mounting miscegenation, 
climbing crime, and a fast increase in every 
other form of decadence. 

The second conclusion is that the sham 
is far wider than just a curtailment of choice 
on even the paramount issue of racial pro- 
tection and national freedom, and extends 
to the cherished notion that under democracy 
the people decide, for in the Britain of today 
it is more than anything else the media in 
conjunction with the party machines which 
do this. 

This is so because the masses of the 
electorate are decisively moulded in their 
beliefs by both the material put before them 
and the material kept away from them by 
the “free” press and the “‘free” or “indepen- 
dent” radio and television in all the days 
between the elections as during them. Most 
of all is television, now the focal point of the 
home from breakfast time to bed time, the 


MRS. 
THATCHER 


Only made to 
look strong by 
the weaklings 
around her. 
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supreme instrument for the thought-control 
of the masses through the enslaving power of 
its visual impact through every type of pro- 
gramme, no less in the suggestive shaping of 
drama than in the slanted presentation of 
news and current affairs, and with all the 
persuasiveness of endless repetition. 
Furthermore, such is the subjection now 


to the bent vision of the box that the public 


cannot be drawn to outside meetings, and 
thereby influenced by new forces as in the 
pre-television age. Thus the propaganda 
machine of the media puts the ideas into the 
voters’ heads in the first place; the party 
machine of kindred interests then puts the 
candidates before the voters, giving them a 
choice simply between different channels of 
the same, broad, multi-racial stream; and 
then the heads are periodically counted to 
record the induced result. So today’s Demo- 
cracy really means the manipulation of the 
majority by a minority by means of the 
juxtaposition of the two boxes of tricks, the 
goggle-box and the ballot-box. 

The third conclusion, therefore, is that 


to seek power by the ballot-box is imprac-. 


ticable because it is impossible to compete 
successfully with the proven power of the 
goggle-box and the other mighty instruments 
of influence in the hands of the enemy at 
large. All that happens when you try is that, 
if you put up enough candidates, and thereby 
hand over enough money to the enemy in 
forfeited deposits, you will be given 5 
minutes or so to state your case, as if in 
those 5 minutes you could undo the 5 years 
or so of continual indoctrination by the 
enemy since the last head-count. Even if a 
miracle happened, and you started winning 
seats, the moment you posed any real danger 
to the masters and manipulators of demo- 
cracy, they would completely close the 
democratic road to you, which they have 
already so massively blocked. 

The conclusions here drawn call for a 
complete review of present methods by all 
opponents of the forces of betrayal, and a 
thorough consideration of all possible alter- 
natives, however unorthodox, appreciating 
that, if you cannot compete with the enemy 
on his own ground, and beat him at his own 
game, you must then compete on other 
ground to beat him in other ways. Racial 
survival and national resurgence constitute a 
law higher than the rules of democracy. 
They justify absolutely any and every means 
consistent with them. Only failure is con- 
demnable. The one and only road to power 
for all real fighters for race and nation lies in 
furthering the breakdown of the present 
system ruinous to both, for only through 
this breakdown can emerge the time of 
chance for the attainment of victory. All else 
is illusion. 


SATURNALIA 1970 


Earlier this month the MCC held a ballot among its 
members on the issue of resuming cricket fixtures with 
South Africa, which were broken off in 1970 when a South 
African tour of this country was cancelled. This article, 
published in May 1970 in CANDOUR newsletter (obtainable 
from Forest House, Liss Forest, Hants.) comments on the 
agitation which led to that tour being stopped. 


I ancient times licence to paint Rome red was con- 
fined to the month of December. Saturnalia, main- 
festing itself in the second half of the twentieth century, 
secks no licence as it breaks the bounds of the months 
and seasons to set the world aflame with perennial 
savagery and riot. Growing from year to year, €x- 
ploiting every occasion, creating occasion where none 
exists, the Devil’s carnival waxes and wanes and roars 
upwards again from the Sorbonne to Grosvenor Square, 
from Bonn to Chicago, from Belfast to Guatemala, 
from Sydney to Bombay, rushing frantic-paced down 
the spine of Italy, zig-zagging its demented course 
from the Nile to the Congo, from the Rovuma to the 
Zambesi, and throughout the length and breadth of 
North, South and Central America. 


* *, © y * 


Beginning seaately enough, often with the planting 
of sycophantic professoral buttöcks on the floor to show 
sympathy with the hairy-faced horrors who raise the 
standard of revolt in a demand for ‘student power, — 
the reign of the crazed and doped infants of this age—- 
the harlequinade expands until campus after campus 
erupts, whereupon the militants graduate to hoodlum 
status, qualified to man the barricades shoulder-to- 
shoulder with the rufhans of the political underworld 
(hired by the satanic paymasters who move silently out 
of sight) and with triple-first honours in arson, stone- 
throwing and bicycle-chain masterdom of arts. 


Thus equipped through benefit of State-grants, the 
new choice and master spirits merge with the unisex 
rabble of Trotskyists, Anarchists, Maoists, Leninists, 
Syndicalists and Castroists to make massed assaults on 
the forces of order, and should any of them get hurt 
they will combine to screech their sense of outrage to 
high heaven, while the bespoke sob-sisters of press and 
television call upon the very stars to weep for them. 


Saturnalia 70 in England has a set-piece for its sum- 
mer orgy shaped like a huge circus, with a wicket- 
pitch in the centre fenced around with barbed wire. 
While the armies of mobsters are being marshalled out- 
side, in the foreground of the arena upon which the 
arc-lamps shine there has been assembled the largest 
gathering of hypocrites, cranks and sheer bloody fools, 
all slavering for a place in the lime-light, that this or 
any other country has ever been called upon to suffer. 


The occasion is deemed to be of the first umportance. 
That which is to be demonstrated is the infamy of 


Englishmen possessing the right to select and the pre-, 


posterousness of the notion that they should dare to 


by A. K. Chesterton 


HYPOCRISY GOES IN TO BAT 


cherish values not approved by the multiracialist Big 
Brotherhood, which has usurped more power over our 
lives than was ever claimed for the divine right of 
kings. South Africa, for the purpose of the circus, 1s 
to be Saturnalia’s Aunt Sally. | 


Were South Africa about to launch upon our land 
vast fleets of inter-continental missiles with nuclear and 
deadly germ warheads wherewith to exterminate all 
life in the British Isles, there could not be a more de- 
grading hubbub than that which blasts our ears and 
makes sick with humiliation our minds. Indeed, in- 
stead of strutting before the television cameras and 
avidly grasping the microphone, the din-makers would 
be rushing out of their circus to besiege Heath Row and 
every port of departure in the Kingdom. 


* * * * 


As it happens, South Africa is sending to our shores 
nothing of more menace to the precious lives of these 
word-warriors than a team of clean-living young men 
who are superb cricketers, and she sends them at the 
invitation of our best known cricket club.. Hence the 
warriors are able. to be brave without danger and they 
can ingratiate themselves with Big Brotherdom by tear- 


"ing up by the roots the fine flower of English courtesy 


and soiling beyond repair our ancient English honour. 


What is taking place would be reproach enough were 
those seeking to work this mischief confined to grand 
old historical institutions like Black Power and the 
various Indian, Pakistani, West Indian and African 
immigrant bodies. The reproach would then he in 
English complacency in permitting such obscene inter- 
ference, with our English freedom to play games, to 
order our own lives and to invite whom we please as 
Our guests. 

Much, much worse is it that, in response to the roar- 
ing’ winds of Saturnalia, complacency should have 
given way to participation. English hypocrisy at its 
most nauseating has gone in to bat. Slogger Wilson, 
the most professional humbug of them all, has opened 
the innings. In the ordinary way this Right Honour- 
able Gentleman would be watching the game with con- 
tented puffs on his pipe, as no doubt he has done dur- 
ing many matches against the Springboks in the past. 
This time, however, the throbbing beat of the Saturn- 
alian drums borne on the winds has created a state of 
ever-heightening delirium and the Prime Minister is not 
the sort of man to keep clear of the resultant pande- 
monium. “On with the demonstrations!” is his battle- 
cry as he takes his stance at the wicket in an endeavour 
to hit the visit for six. Then, as a means of guarding 
his left stump, he is cautious enough to say that digging 
up cricket-pitches is not the way to do it. 


* * * * 


Contd. overlea: 
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HYPOCRISY GOES IN TO BAT 


(Contd. from prev. page) 


Even this mild qualification arouses the wrath of the 
Church Militant, which glares upon him through the 
angry spectacles of Canon Collins. Declared the 
Warrior Dean of St. Paul’s: “Mr. Wilson says that 
people should be free to demonstrate against apartheid. 
But in the same breath he also said the South Africans 
should be allowed to play without disruption from 
violence, dug-up pitches or mirrors being flashed in 
the batsmen’s eyes. Sa long as little notice is taken of 
mass meetings and respectable methods of protest are 
so tightly under the control of the officers of law and 
order, frustrated protestors, particularly among the 
young, are liable to turn to less orthodox methods.” 

It is not clear whether St. Collins the Chivalrous 
himself intends to display his mettle by shining an 
heroic mirror at South Africa’s young batsmen as they 
face England’s fast bowlers, but can there be any doubt 
as to the methods he approves? The Dean is quite 
safe, however. He may be sure that Saturnalia has 
flashed sufficient blinding light into the Attorney- 
General’s office to preclude any thought being given to 
such trifles as incitement to riot.: | 


Nor is hysteria in the Church confined to notorious 


agitators of the Collins and Huddleston kidney. Every 
Tom Eool in the Hierarchy (and there are many such) 
has tumbled into the circus arena to make his clownish 
gesture and reveal himself involved in Saturnalian 
hysteria—not only up to his dog-collar but far above 
his cherubic halo. The top prize for hysterical imbecil- 
ity must go to the sublime episcopal ass who called for 
a Day of National Prayer asking Heaven to drown out 
the Springbok matches by deluges of rain. God created 
man in His own image. It would take an Anglican 
Bishop to invest God with his own pin-sized brain. 
Brays. come not only from Church and State but 


from every camp which has a vested interest in toady- 
ing to Big Brother, from every political weakling who 
cringes to the Left, from every flancur who wishes to 
parade his dripping-wet conscience beneath the arc- 
lamps of a bedazed circus audience. Commentators 
who in years past have been glad enough to cover such 
occasions now throw up their hands in horror at the 
very idea. Perfervid clowns of the press try to get the 
National Union of Journalists to place an embargo on 
newspaper coverage of the tour. There are rumblings 
and remonstrances among television staffs. That verray 
parfit gentil knight, Sir Edward Boyle, the charismatic 
Tory vice-president of the quaintly styled Fair Cricket 
Society makes this portentous pronouncement: “I be- 
lieve that the predictable consequences of the projected 
tour will be wholly bad — bad for race relations, for 
cricket, for sport generally, for relations within the 
Commonwealth, for Jaw and order in this country, and 
for civil liberty.” 
* * * * 


That opinion-polls show twice as many people in 
favour of the tour as those who oppose it is nothing to 
the purpose: they are the least of human beings in the 
sight of Pundit Boyle—mere Englishmen and English- 
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women who fail to understand the value of having so 
infallible a moralist on hand to do their thinking for 
them. 


Whatever weight—or weightlessness—may attach to 
the Boyle assessment of the issues involved I assert 
without fear of contradiction from the few intellectu- 
ally honest men and women who still grace our times 
that what is ‘absolutely bad’. derives not from the tour 
itself—the successor to many such tours during this 
century—but from the Saturnalia 70 which has been 
built around it on the basis of ignorance, humbug and 
manufactured emotion. : 


Saturnalia 70 is evil in the deepest and darkest sense 
of the word. It is evil because it feeds itself on an 
innocent and beautiful English game. It is evil be- 
cause it aligns Church and State with the foulest ex- 
halations that arise from the spiritual sewers where 
dwell the thugs, the maniacs and the political criminals 
who await the signal to tear our country into pieces. It 
is evil nowhere more subtly than in creating a situation 
which obliges our Sovereign to decline to receive a 
team of young South African sportsmen. 


* * * * 


When Her Majesty’s royal father became mortally 

ill and went to seek the benison of South African air, 
the friendly people of that country did all in their power 
to make the King and his family welcome. It was from 
Cape Town that the Queen-to-be broadcast her famous 
21st Birthday message pledging dedication to her future 
subjects. Had Her Majesty then known that the time 
would come when Government would require her to 
make South Africa the victim of an official snub she 
would surely have chosen some other time and place in 
which to make that speech. 
Let nobody blame the Queen. Beyond all doubt what 
led to the snub was not Her Majesty's own sense of the 
fitness of things, but Harold Wilson’s fear of the em- 
barrassment that would follow were the unwashed and 
rabid ‘demos’ to be driven back by police charges from 
the purlieus of Buckingham Palace. 

I have said that Saturnalia’70 has relied for its wild 
unreason on a manufactured emotion. Here is one 
significant proof. ‘There resides in England a family 
of South African expatriates named Hain, which was 
proud to number among its friends a certain youns, 
‘fighter for freedom’ called John Harris, the knight- 
errant who set out to win his spurs by planting a time-. 
bomb in a suitcase next to an old lady on Park Station, 
Johannesburg. It went off and blew her to bits. 


When Mrs. Hain heard of the projected Springbok 
cricket tour she passed on the information to her son 
Peter, who expressed his pleasure and said he would 
enjoy watching the matches. This was the reaction of 
any normal young man, but it was not what the 
twentieth century Volumnia expected. She promptly 
reminded the boy of his crusade and her callow modern 
version of Corialanus was stirred to action. The ‘Stop 
the Seventy Tour’ committee with Master Peter as 
chairman came into being and this is how he describes 
his aims in Challenge, the organ of the Young Gom- 
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munist League: “We have decided to play the British 
sports authorities and their supporters at their own 
game. ‘he language of action and positive stands is 
the only language that both these bodies and the white 
South Africans understand. We are not prepared to 
passively accept the importation of racialism into 
_ Britain and the support for the maintenance of white 
= supremacy in South African that playing host to racially 
selected teams imply. The campaign against the 
cricket tour is only the beginning of what I believe 
must be a new commitment by radicals to widen the 
issue on to the general fight against apartheid and 
against British capitalism which is propping up apar- 
theid. But perhaps most important of all, it must be 
the beginning of a militant campaign to fight racialism 
in Britain.” 
at sk m % 

Swift indeed was the transformation of a young 
cricket-lover into a Saturnalian acolyte who gravely in- 
forms the English people of what he is not prepared to 
allow them to decide for themselves. Note, too, the 
nimble imaginative jump from wrecking a cricket tour 
in the interests of the anti-apartheid cause to a full- 
scale rebellion against ‘British capitalism’ and the 
normal British attitude towards racial integration. Wild 
indeed is- the emotional apparatus that requires only 
a maternal sign to leap from passivity into revolution- 
ary belches and a barely concealed call for mob violence 
emanating from ‘community, factory and school.’ 

The Family Hain and its betters in Church and 
State have the colossal arrogance, the insufferable 
sense of superiority, which leads them to tell the 


Africans that they know better than they how the. 


African life should be lived. The infallible Whiteman’s 
mutt which will cure all ills is a medicine known as ‘one 
man one vote. No matter that this is a purely 
Western concept, broadening down from the restricted 
democracies of Ancient Greece to the universal fran- 
chise of today. No matter that it means nothing to 
the vast majority of Africans, that its appeal is only to 
those among them who aspire to be synthetic Europ- 
eans. Here at the hands of the Whiteman is the only 
true magic and to ensure that it is rammed down 
African throats the agitators are prepared to wreck 
cricket tours, pray to God for rain to stop the play 
and in general to act like demented clowns in a circus 
devised for lunatics. 

If these protagonists of Saturnalia were sincere, if 
they really believed in the infallibility of numbers, 1f 
they were convinced that only one way of life should 
prevail, would they not agree that in an African coun- 
try it should be what throughout the centuries has 


been, and still largely remains, the African way of life? 


* * * * 


Granting that premise, which is the only ‘demo- 
cratic’ solution dictated by the logic of numbers, it is 
now for the Family Hain at the head of their cavalcade 
of Cabinet Ministers, Bishops and Left-wing weirdies 
to betake themselves to the African continent and there 
shed their dignities with their clothes. Father Hain 
would then walk jauntily in front, followed by Peter, 
carrying only knobkerries, while behind came Mother 
Hain with a load on her head and daughters, if any, 
with loads on their heads, making track for a place to 
build a kraal, endowing Peter with enough cows to pay 
the lobola price for his wives. So with the Family 
Wilson, the Family Boyle, the Family Witchdoctor 
Collins and all, the males stalking out in front, their 
ladies carrying the sleeping mats, the pots and pans, 
the food and bundles of firewood on their heads. „How 
many of the wealthy and elegant supporters of Helen 
Suzman would follow the example and abandon -their 
beautiful homes in Houghton to partake of the way of 
life of the vast majority of Africans throughout the 
land? Not one single, bloody one, my masters. Yet 
they dare to denounce “discrimination”! 


* * * * 


Apart from the half-baked idealists there and here, 
those who prate of one man one yote have no interest 
in democracy. For them one man one vote is no more 
than a weapon of subversion just as the student griev- 


ances of Nanterre, the sectarian differences in Limerick, 


the communal differences in Bengal, the Vietnam pro- 
tests in Harvard, the Springbok cricket tour in 
England are all, without exception, used as instruments 
of subversion. 

Thus it is that the hurdy-gurdies and the shouts and 
all the violence that is brewing, are more acceptable to 
the parsons and the politicians and propagandists than 
are the realities of Africa. For the time being at least. 

Behind the glare and the blare of Saturnalia 70 mav 
be heard a sound still muted.. As the tomfoolery and 
the lunacy leap higher and higher into the sky, so will 
the sound increase in volume until it becomes recognised 
for what it is. 

For we are the people of England, 
And we have not spoken yet. 

When we do speak, the barbed wire will vanish from 
the cricket-grounds and Hypocrisy at one end and 
Ilumbug at the other end will run themselves out 
through shock and panic. Saturnalia will dwindle 
down to the decent revels of Christmastide and English 
heads will again be held erect. 


Split in Afrikanerdom remed National Party (ANP) 


IN THE JUNE 1983 ISSUE of the SA 
Observer Dr. T. E. W. Schumann makes 
some controversial statements. One is that 
the present Conservative Party is the proper 
heir to the party of Dr. Malan. Another is 
that the disintegration of the National Party 
started with the defection of Dr. A. P. 
Treurnicht and others in February 1982. 
First one must get the facts right. So let 


us start with the facts about Dr. Malan’s party. 
Once we have that straight, let us compare 
the position with that of the present CP. 

Dr. Malan’s party came into being in 
1934 when General Hertzog as leader of the 
then National Party went into fusion with 
the former South African Party, thereby 
founding the United National South African 
Party (United Party for short). Dr. Malan, 


Mr. J. G. Strydom, Mr. C. R. Swart, Mr. Eric 
Louw, Dr. H.V. Verwoerd and others refused 
to fuse with the former SAP and remained 
on the principles of the National Party, 
calling themselves the Purified National 
Party, sometimes also the Refounded 
(Herstigte) National Party. 

This group was stigmatised as ‘’Malan- 
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SPLIT IN AFRIKANERDOM 


(Contd. from prev. page) 


ites” by the United Party leaders, especially 
by their former NP colleagues and party 
associates. 

In the Transvaal, where Mr. Strydom 
was the only MP who did not go into fusion, 
the United Party supporters broke up meet- 
ings of the Malan party, Mr. Strydom often 
having to contend with eggs and tomatoes 
thrown at him as the speaker at public 
meetings. 

This party, although having two estab- 
lished newspapers to support it (Die Burger 
and Die Volksblad), and two years after its 


formation launching Die Transvaler as a 
further addition, fared poorly in the 1938 
General Election and there was general talk 
that fusion worked so well that Dr. Malan’s 
party would not make headway in its 
opposition. 


OUTBREAK OF WAR 


Then, in September 1939 World War 2 
broke out, General Hertzog was defeated in 
a motion intended to keep South Africa out 
of the war, General Smuts took over the 
Premiership, General Hertzog left the United 
Party with a large segment of members of 
Parliament, including Ministers such as 
Finance Minister N. C. Havenga, Defence 
Minister Oswald Pirow, Native Affairs Minis- 
ter Fagan, Lands Minister J. G. Kemp, and 
other political figures, among them also Mr. 
B. J. Schoeman. 

In a desire to have the Hertzog group 
close ranks with the Malan party, the 
Herenigde (Re-united) National Party was 
formed, Dr. Malan allowing General Hertzog 
to be the leader. But somehow things did 
not work out. There was increasing disunity. 
Although the two factions had been separated 
for 5 years only, they did not seem to be 
able to come to terms. 

General Hertzog left the newly-formed 
HNP at the 1941 Free State congress and 
retired from public life. Mr. Havenga started 
another party — the Afrikaner Party. In the 
Transvaal Mr. Oswald Pirow formed the New 
Order and Mr. Ben Schoeman the Volks 
Party. All of these were in opposition to the 
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í LEADERS OF THE TWO MAIN 
2 REBEL PARTIES 
Left: Andries Treurnicht (Conserva- 
tive Party); Right: Jaap Marais (HNP) 


UP but also to the HNP. 

The Ossewa Brandwag intruded more 
and more into the party political field and 
emerged ‘as a further opponent to the HNP. 
The political battle among these parties, or 
rather, the political fight between the HNP 
on the one hand and others on the other 
hand, was just as fierce as the HNP’s fight 
against General Smuts and the UP. 

One by one these parties fell by the 
way, and in 1948 Mr. Havenga had only a 
skeleton to form an election pact with Dr. 
Malan's party, the Herenigde Nasionale 
Party. This pact defeated General Smuts in 
1948. And in 1950 the Havenga Party 
merged with the Herenigde Nasionale Party 
to give rebirth to the National Party. 

So much for Dr. Malan’s party to which 


~ a 


Dr. Schumann refers. Now for Dr. Treur- 
nicht’s party, which Dr. Schumann says is 
the legitimate heir to Dr. Malan’s party. 

In the first place the parallel between 
the present situation, as it developed under 
Mr. B. J. Vorster, and the Hertzog-Malan 
era, is that in 1934 General Hertzog took the 
major part of the National Party into fusion, 
thus leaving the National Party’s principial 
base to those who refused to go into fusion, 
namely Dr. Malan, Mr. Strydom,.Eric Louw 
et al. Likewise in 1969 Mr. Vorster alienated 
the National Party from its principial base in 
a leftward move towards the old United 
Party base. 

As in 1934 the major part of the 
National Party followed General Hertzog 
into fusion, so in 1969 the major part of the 
National Party followed Mr. Vorster in his 
leftward move. But also, as in 1934, there 
were those who. refused to be drawn away 
and who stuck to the National Party's prin- 
ciples. They formed the present HNP (Re- 
founded National Party). Except that the 
1969 break in the NP was relatively smaller 
than in 1934, the parallel between the HNP 
of 1969 and the Purified NP of 1934 is 
complete. 


NO PARALLEL 


The 1982 Treurnicht breakaway has 
nothing in common with the emergence of 
Dr. Malan's party. Indeed, the breakaway of 
1982 has its parallel in the 1939 break in the 
United Party, when at the outbreak of World 
War 2, General Hertzog and several of his 


Cabinet Ministers broke away from the 
United Party after being defeated in a vote 
on the war issue. 

These men, just as Dr. Treurnicht and 
Dr. Hartzenberg, went along with the policies 
of their leaders for several years. When the 
break-up came in 1939 these men had 
moved so far from the principles on which 
they stood in 1934 while in the National 
Party, that they could not find their way 


‘back and as a result there was the prolifer- 


ation of parties already mentioned, all in 
opposition to the men who in 1934 refused 
to desert the NP principles. | 

Dr. Treurnicht and those MP’s who: 
broke away with him are in a similar 
position. They also moved away from the 
principles on which they once stood and 
having strayed so far from them, cannot find 
their way back and have set themselves up in 
a position between the leftward moving 
National Party on the one hand and the HNP 
on the other, much the same as the Afrikaner 
Party, the New Order and the Volks Party 
in the 1940's. 

The trouble with these parties, as with 
the present Conservative Party, is that their 


leaders at a critical point in history took the 


wrong turn, not for reasons of principle or 
convictions, but expediency, and having been 
proved wrong, refuse to admit it and try to 
be vindicated through another political party. 


UNRELIABLE RECORD 


The CP leaders carry with them a 
history of misrepresentation, unreliability, 
changing of positions on key issues, com- 
promises with leftists in the National Party 
and dishonest politics that they cannot 
shake off. 

Dr. Treurnicht, for example, is on 
record that he would quit the NP once non- 
Whites in visiting sports teams were accepted 
by the NP. Yet, when this actually happened, 
Dr. Treurnicht is on record as saying that 


“when situations change, one must adapt 


one's views.” Later on, when Mr. Vorster 
had turned the whole NP policy on sport 
upside down and Dr. Treurnicht was 
challenged for going along with it while over 
the years he had opposed racially mixed 
sport on principle, Dr. Treurnicht just 
shrugged it off by saying that what he had 
written, was written, as Pilate said. Then Dr. 
Treurnicht added two cynical words: “So 
what,” meaning approximately “| don’t care.” 

Furthermore, Dr. Treurnicht compro- 
mised on the sell-out of Rhodesia and South 
West Africa, he accepted the socialistic 
policy of equalising the wages of Whites and 
Blacks, irrespective of productivity and 
performance, he went along with the leftist 
dogma of moving away from discrimination 
based on race, he supported the 1977 
Constitutional proposals for a multiracial 
Council of Cabinets and also the principle of 
electing a Coloured or an Indian as State 
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Decline and fall of the 


SHORTLY FOLLOWING the General 
Election there issued forth from the National 
Front Headquarters in Croydon a truly 
pathetic document. It bore the signature of 
NF Chairman Andrew Brons and consisted 
of a circular letter to all (or nearly all) those 
who had stood as British National Party 
candidates in the election. 

Three themes predominated in the 
letter: first there was a conciliatory approach 
to the candidatés themselves, congratulating 
them on their ‘courage’ for standing; next 
there was an analysis of the voting figures in 
the election, implicit in which was the 
extraordinary conclusion that in some way 
the Front had reason to congratulate itself! 
Most of the final paragraphs of the letter 
were devoted to a denunciation of the BNP 
national leadership in language that bordered 
at times on the hysterical. Interspersed with 
this was a series of downright lies so clumsy 
and puerile as to represent a gross insult to 
the intelligence of those to whom the message 
was directed. 

There could be no mistaking what Mr. 
Brons was saying to the BNP candidates. He 
was in effect saying: “What a pity we are 
divided — shouldn’t we become .good pals 
and get together!” The general reaction of 
BNP personnel to this appeal was summed 
up by one election candidate who said to us: 
“Just who does he think he’s kidding?” To 
this candidate, as to many others who bore 
close witness to the series of events which 
led to the formation of our party last year, 
the fact that Mr. Brons now wants to be 


while engaging in no counter-fire. 


of these groups. 


ment by our own victory, we shall do so. 


ATTACK AND COUNTER-ATTACK 


Sometimes we receive from our supporters the advice that we should not engage in attacks 
on others in the political arena designated as ‘fellow Nationalists’. Better, these supporters urge, 
to maintain a dignified silence in the face of whatever provocation we may encounter from the 
spokesmen of other Nationalist organisations. And better still, an arrangement between ourselves 
and those organisations not to attack each other. 

We respect the feelings of those who voice these sentiments, and we can understand such 
sentiments as being well intentioned. We cannot, however, agree with the reasoning arrived at. 
Before Nationalists can hope to have a chance of winning the political battle for Britain, there 
must first be won a preliminary battle, which is against those forces who have poisoned and 
divided the Nationalist movement itself. Wishing that this battle did not exist will not cause it 
to go away; it is here on our doorstep and will remain with us until someone has won it by 
annihilating their adversaries. It will not be won by letting those adversaries fire all the shots 


Our side made a genuine attempt to bring about a cease-fire between Nationalist forces 
and a unification of those forces at the beginning of 1982 when we gave our support to a unity 
scheme being promoted at that time. It was not by our choice, but only by the choice of the 
leaders of the National Front and British Movement, the main organisations rival to the BNP, 
that this unity scheme failed to bring ourselves and these organisati 
our efforts at unity on that occasion, we received only abuse and denigration from the leaders 


These leaders have made it clear by their actions and behaviour that they are not interested 
in a negotiated settlement of Nationalist divisions and a unification of the Nationalist movement 
by common consent but only ina STRUGGLE for supremacy in which one group achieves unity 
by its own dominion and by driving the others out of business. Reluctantly, we must recognise 
the state of affairs that they have willed and shape our strategy and tactics accordingly. 

We do not believe that there is room for more than one Nationalist political party in 
Britain, and everyone who works to maintain the division of Nationalist strength into 2 or more 
separate parties is an enemy of the Nationalist movement whom we shall oppose and fight with 
the same determination as we oppose and fight our external enemies. 

Where it is necessary to go onto the attack, or counter-attack, in order to prosecute the 
struggle against this enemy to a successful conclusion, and thereby unify the Nationalist move- 


ANDREW BRONS 
3% years of failure 


conciliatory is interesting news indeed! 
Twice in the past Andrew Brons was given 
the opportunity to prevent the tragic division 
which over the past 3% years has crippled 
British Nationalism. The first occasion was 


ons together. In return for 


National Front 


in May 1980 when internal tensions within 
the National Front were becoming so acute 
that unless there was some serious negotiation 
of a settlement to differences in the party it 
was certain that that party would split. John 
Tyndall wrote a letter to Brons in which he 
proposed that the two leaders meet in order 
to try to achieve such a settlement. Brons 
showed not the slightest interest in any such 
meeting and eventually seized upon a lame 
excuse for wriggling out of it. As a conse- 
quence of his arrogance and intransigence, 
the feared split took place. 

The second occasion on which Mr. 
Brons was presented with an opportunity to 
heal divisions was when he was circularised, 


along with other Nationalist leaders, by the 


Committee for Nationalist Unity, set up at 
the beginning of 1982 to try to bring those 
leaders to a table to discuss a merger of 
forces. Mr. Brons ignored this communication 
just as he ignored the previous letter from 
Mr. Tyndall, and the next we heard was that 
NF members had been ordered under threat 
of expulsion to have nothing to do with this 
unity scheme — an order which presumably 
had Mr. Brons’ sanction, as he is supposed to 
be NF leader. i 

Yet now, having spurned these two 
Opportunities to achieve reconciliation 
between Nationalists, Mr. Brons is writing to 
BNP candidates stressing the need for 


reconciliation between Nationalists! 


FABRICATIONS 


The fabrications with which Mr. Brons 
spices his condemnation of the BNP leader- 
ship are too numerous for us to deal with 
them all here without an allocation of space 
that would be excessive in view of their 


‘importance. Just three typical examples will 


suffice. Mrs. Valerie Tyndall, the wife of JT, 
is described as the only BNP candidate in the 
election to be given the backing of a proper 
election address > whereas in fact she was 
one of 5 candidates to receive this backing. 


_ It is alleged that the BNP was so hard up for 


candidates that it approached the Peter- 
borough Organiser of British Movement 
asking him to stand for the BNP — the latter 
replying with a refusal. This is total invention; 
no such approach was made to the Peter- 
borough BNP Organiser whatever, but the 
latter did of his own volition approach the 
BNP after the election broadcast and has 
now joined us. Finally there is the easily 
disprovable statement that, due to BNP 
‘incompetence’, the lateness of the launching 
of its Election Manifesto resulted in the 
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DECLINE AND FALL 


OF THE NATIONAL FRONT 
(Contd. from prev. page) 


latter having no news value and therefore 
being excluded from all news bulletins at 
peak viewing time in the evening. The truth 
is that the lateness of production of the BNP 
Manifesto was caused by a printer’s delay 
entirely outside the party’s control, and that 
when it was launched it was in fact reported 
on both BBC News at 9 p.m. and ITN at 
10 p.m., in the former case with considerable 
prominence. 

Nowhere, however, is the ludicrousness 
of the Brons circular more glaringly exhibited 
than in the self-congratulatory tones in 
which it refers to the performance of the 
National Front in the General Election. As 
any examination of facts and figures will 
show, this performance simply underlines 
the steady and inexorable decline of the 
party since the previous election in 1979. 


1979 PERFORMANCE 


Four years ago the National Front, then 
= under the leadership of John Tyndall, 
contested no less than 303 seats all over the 
country. This indicated the rapid strides the 
party had made since 1974, in which year it 
fought 54 seats in the election in February 
and 90 in the one in October. _ 

With its campaigning strength spread 
= over this very wide area, the party was 
obviously at a disadvantage when it came to 
achieving a concentration of resources in 
individual areas so as to make a strong local 
impact. It also fought under a further 
handicap in that the Conservatives, deeply 
- worried about its potential to attract the 
‘racialist’ vote, had adopted what appeared 
to the voters as a ‘hard line’ against immig- 
ration that was none the less persuasive for 
the fact that it was entirely bogus. Mrs. 
Thatcher’s TV statement about the danger 
of Britain getting ‘swamped’ by immigrants, 
together with immigration control promises 
in the Tory Manifesto all of which were 
destined later to be broken, resulted in the 
NF losing a massive number of votes to the 
Conservatives — a loss almost certainly 
increased by pre-election opinion poll figures 
which gave the impression that there was a 
close-run race, leading to many more people 
who sympathised with NF policies voting for 
Thatcher to ensure not to let Labour in. 

Nonetheless, despite all these handicaps, 
the NF won a nationwide total of over 
190,000 votes, which represented an average 
of 627 votes per constituency. The party 
had in the past won better votes, under more 
favourable conditions and when it had been 
able to concentrate its forces along a 
narrower battlefront. But when all factors 
operating in the election of May 1979 were 
taken into account it could be seen that the 
party’s performance in that election was 
considerable — considerable in the achieve- 
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ment of organisation that enabled it to fight 
nearly half the seats in the country, and . 


considerable in that, under adverse circum- 
stances, it had persuaded a number of people 
not so very far short of a quarter of a million 
to give it their support. 


BIG DROP IN VOTES 


When by comparison the party’s 1983 
performance is examined, the voting figures 


obtained should provide deep food for 


thought. In 1983, in contrast to 1979, the 


Conservatives dropped all pretence to bea , 


party with a programme: to control immig- 
ration. Confident that it faced no threat from 
the ‘racialist’ sector and mindful of the 
steadily increasing voting power of the West 


Indian and Asian communities, the Tory | 


Party made almost indecent haste to woo 
the coloured population; instead of talk of 
Britain being ‘swamped’, there was an expen- 
sive poster campaign aimed at persuading the 
immigrants how ‘British’ the Tories thought 
they were. All serious credibility that Mrs. 
Thatcher had had as a champion of the 
oppressed white voter went by the board. In 
addition there was the recent memory of the 
1981 race riots and the pusillanimous 
Government reaction to them. There was the 
lamentable performance of the Government 
in the law-and-order sector. Then there was 
the brutal fact of nearly 3% million unem- 
ployed — testimony to the failure of all the 
bright schemes to regenerate the economy 
promised by the Tories 4 years earlier. 

Finally there was the fact that a Tory 
victory in the 1983 election was never 
seriously in doubt. NF-inclined voters could 
confidently cast their crosses for the Front 
knowing that the Tories would easily win 
without them. In short, all the factors which 
worked against the NF in 1979 had ceased 
to be present in 1983, and in addition to this 
the party, campaigning in only 58 consti- 
tuencies (less than a fifth the number of the 
previous election), was much better able to 
concentrate its resources — resources both of 
money and active workers. 

What was the result? Over these 58 seats 
the Front obtained a total of 26,546 votes — 
in aggregate less than a seventh of the votes 
it obtained in 1979. Its average vote over 
these seats was 457.7 — considerably less 
than three quarters the size of vote averaged 
4 years previously over a far larger area and 
in a much less favourable political climate. 

Constituencies of course vary in size and 
what might seem a bad voting aggregate in a 
large constituency becomes a better figure in 
a smaller one. This is where percentage 
figures become important, as they reflect 
votes won as a portion of the total poll. In 
1979 the average percentage of the vote won 
over the whole of the 303 areas fought by 
the NF was just under 1.5 per-cent. In 1983 
the average over the 58 areas fought came to 
just over 1.1 per-cent. 

These average figures for 1983, however, 
would have been considerably smaller were 


they not boosted by figures achieved in 
certain traditional party strongholds, parti- 
cularly in the London area, where the NF has 
been active for many years digging deep roots 
among the populace. In these areas it has 
recruited a hard-core loyalist element that can 
be relied upon to stick by it through fair 
weather or foul, this element being similar, 
though much smaller in size, to the hard 
cores possessed by the Tory and Labour 
Parties. . $ 
In Newham South, for example, the NF 
scored its best vote in the recent election — 


JOHN TYNDALL 
Tried to achieve reconciliation 


993 (or 3.68 per-cent of the poll). In 
Newham North East its tally was 794 votes 
(or 2.04 per-cent of the poll). In Bethnal 
Green & Stepney the NF vote was 800 (or 
2.59 per-cent of the poll). In two out of 
these three cases the percentage achieved 
was well over double, and in the third case 
just under double, the national average. 

But when even these figures are com- 
pared with those of 1979 the same down- 
ward trend can be seen. There was no 
Bethnal Green & Stepney constituency in 
1979 and comparisons in that area cannot be 
made. In Newham South, however, the 1979 
NF vote was 1,899 (or 6.23 per-cent) while 
in Newham North East the party in 1979 
polled 1,769 votes (or 4.22 per-cent). In 
other words, in these traditional strongholds 
the party has done little more than half as 
well in the recent election as it did 4 years 
previously. 

Undoubtedly some of this decline in the 
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FRONT MARCH COLUMN IN THE SEVENTIES 
Numbers now down to a fraction of what they were then 


NF vote can be accounted for by population 
shifts, as a result of which many Whites have 
left those areas and the black population has 
increased. But these shifts could not in 4 
years come anywhere near the dimensions 
that could account for such a dramatic drop 
in the Front vote as the election figures 
indicate. What is clearly the case is that great 
numbers of Whites who in 1979 voted NF 
did not, when provided with the opportunity 
to do so in 1983, vote NF again. 


MAINLY LONDON PARTY 


There is another statistic worth 
examining. In the recent election no less 
than 33 out of a total of 58 NF candidates 
stood in the Greater London area, showing 
how top heavy the balance of the party’s 
strength has become, with a relatively large 
organisation in London holding up what is, 
by comparison with the past, a dismally 
small and weak organisation over the rest of 
the country. 

One random example may be taken to 
illustrate the party’s virtual collapse in the 
provinces, and that is the East Midlands, 
traditionally a Nationalist stronghold. In 1979 
the NF fought no less than 14 seats in the 
East Midlands area. In 1983 the best they 
could.manage in the area was one seat. This 
was in Blaby, Leicestershire, where the NF 
candidate obtained 568 votes. In 1979 the 
NF candidate standing in the same area in 
only a4 per-cent larger poll won 2,056 votes! 
The decline in the electoral effort 
mounted by the NF and in the votes obtained 
in return for that effort only reflect the 
same trend as has been visible in other 
respects. Steadily the numbers of people 
present on NF marches has diminished over 
the past three years. At a march through 


London early in 1980 1,700 took part. On 
a similar occasion nowadays the party is 
hard put to raise a fifth of that number. 
Whereas in the past numbers of between 4 
and 6 thousand were present on the party’s 
annual Remembrance Day parade, last year 
only a tiny fraction of these numbers were 
present. Party propagandists reporting the 
event claimed that.a thousand marched. If 
this figure were true, it would itself illustrate 
the fall off in attendances to an alarming 
degree. The true figure, however, was 
considerably smaller. Two independent 
observers known to us counted the marchers, 
in one case as they lined up in Bressenden 
Place immediately prior to the start of the 
parade and in the other case as the march 
column turned from Parliament Square into 
Whitehall. Both reported that the numbers 
present could not have been very much over 
200. Supposing that we are generous to the 
NF and grant that about 500 marchers 
attended — more than double the figure 
reported by these observers, the contrast with 
the size of the march columns of the middle 
to late 1970s still presents a depressing 
picture of diminished party strength. 


MEMBERSHIP DROP 


As far as actual membership figures are 
concerned, these have never been made 
public, and the downward trend can only be 
guessed from the march ‘statistics we have 
examined, as well as from the fact that a 
much smaller electoral campaign obviously 
reflects a much smaller number of active 
party workers available to run election 
campaigns. Some additional guide, however, 
can be obtained from the figures of votes 


cast in elections to the National Directorate, 


the party’s ruling body. As only a minority 


of members vote in these elections, the 
figures cannot be regarded as any guide to 
the current total in any year. It is at the 
same time fairly safe to assume that this 
minority represents from year to year a 
roughly similar proportion of the total 
membership, so that a dramatic decrease in 
one can be taken as indication of an equally 
dramatic decrease in the other. 

In the Directorate elections in 1979 the 
highest number of votes cast for any candi- 
date was 1,528. In the following year the 
equivalent figure had fallen to no more than 
567! In 1981 the practice of publicising 
these figures was discontinued, and so none 
are available — a decision which we can only 
assume was made in order to conceal from 
observers further evidence of the party’s 
membership decline. We do know, however, 
that in the following year (1982) so little 
prestige was attached among the membership 
to a place on the Directorate that no new 
candidates offered themselves and the 6 
standing members seeking re-election were 
returned unopposed! 


THE BRUTAL FACTS 


Facts can often be brutal, and these 
brutal facts provide a measure — indeed the 
only just measure — of the performance of 
the current NF leadership and of the correct- 
ness or otherwise of the policies and decisions 
for. which it has been responsible over the 
past 3% years. They are facts which vindicate 
every prediction we made about the future 
prospects of the party when its leadership 
changed hands in January 1980, and they 
are facts that are not obscured by the kind 
of feeble slush contained in the Brons circular 
which we mentioned at the beginning of this 
report. Mr. Brons’ use of the stratagem that 
attack is the best method of defence will fool 
no-one except those who live in the same 
fantasy world as himself and his confederates. 

Least of all will people with a sense of 
realism be fooled by Brons’ attempt to mask 
his own failure and the impotence of the 
party over which he now presides by making 
invalid comparisons between the recent 
electoral performances of the NF and BNP. 
The latter party was formed only 14 months 
before the recent General Election. It has 
had little time to dig the same roots in 
constituencies as its far older rival, so that it 
did not enter the June election with an 
established hard core of loyalist voters 
recruited through many years of activity. 
One of the very few true statements made 
by Mr. Brons is that the National Front is an 
established household name and the British 
National Party is not. Another statement 
which contains an element of truth is that 
the NF was more prepared and more 
organised to fight the election, in the way of 
fund-raising, the existence of a party HQ 
apparatus, press relations, and so on, than 
was the BNP. So, no doubt, it was — and so, 
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“IT WILL BE YOUR fix. 


WEEKEND...” 


We are publishing here two documents 
that have been in our files for more than 3 
years without seeing the light of day. We had 
hoped that it would never be necessary to 
make them publicly known, but certain 
recent events have brought us to the decision 
to do so. s 

During the General Election British 
National Party spokesmen were often asked, 
both by the media and by members of the 
public, what were the reasons for the division 
between the BNP and the National Front, 
both of which parties were contesting the 
election on what appeared to be very similar 
policies. 

BNP spokesmen in all cases replied that 
the division arose originally over the scandal 
of homosexuality in the NF, which involved 


Dear Peter, 


as its principal catalyst the person who is 
today to all effective purposes the leader of 
that party, Mr. Martin Webster. 

In their own replies to the same question 


concerning the division between the two. 


parties, Mr. Webster and his associates have 
attempted to deflect attention from the 
issue of homosexuality by the raising of ‘red 
herrings’, such as arguments about ‘dictator- 
ship’ within the party and alleged ‘ideological 
differences’. In these replies the charge of 
homosexuality has either been ignored or 


‘denied, and in fact we have a report of one 


meeting in the North East of England in 
which the Chairman of the NF, Andrew 
Brons, attempted to claim that the charges 
of homosexuality against Mr. Webster were 
‘not proven’. 


Just a brief note to let you know how pleased | was to meet you again and 


get to know you a bit better. 


| certainly remember your face and personality 


from the last occasion when we met, it's just that | have a dreadful memory for 


names | 


| look forward to getting to know you a whole lot better. 


| should be delighted if you would be my guest overnight on the 14th/15th 


of July after the seminar and rally in London has concluded. 
don't stay on for the Social in the evening . . 


| suggest that we 
. one political social is pretty much 


like another, and | value oppertunities for getting away from politics and away from 


the crowd. Do you agree to this ? 


If, when the rally is over, you want to pop 


back to my place to change your clothes (it may be that you want to tour the bright 
lights in gear different from that which you wear to the seminar/rally) then that will 


be O.K. 


If there are any places í in London that you have heard of or read about and 


would like to go to, then plegse drop me a line and let me know. 
. but it will be your weekend and | want to make sure that we 
. so if you any any particular ideas or fancies, 
Don't be shy - | am unshockable ' ` 


fun places to go to . 
do everything that T want todo. . 
just let me know. 


| know plenty of 


As a matter of fact; j should like to have a nice letter from you anyway . 
| don't have the tim: to write o. many long letters myself, but | like to receive them. 
Why don't you write me a long letter telling me all about yourself, where you come 
from, why you're in West Brom, where you went to school, what you like to do 


socially. 
after that ! 


IN A OA A 


Tell me as much about yourself as you dare .. 
I'm looking forward to hearing from you soon ! 


. and then tell some more 


With every good wish, 


Yours, : 


The evidence: Webster’s letter to ‘Peter’ 
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cent narrowly 
escaped corruption 


This have 


sidetracking and denials 
possibly led some people to believe that we 


have ‘invented’ the homosexual scandal in 
order to pursue some kind of vendetta 
against Mr. Martin Webster or to cloak some. 
more sinister purpose for the division that 
occurred in the National Front in 1980. 
Because of this, we have finally decided to 
publish the contents of two letters which 
formed the basis for charges of misconduct 
brought against Mr. Webster in October 
1979 by John Tyndall, then Chairman of the 
NF and now leader of the British National 
Party. The NF National Directorate refused 
to take any action over these charges, and it 
was this refusal which led eventually to Mr. 
Tyndall’s resignation from the leadership of 
the NF and to the subsequent departure 
from the party by him and many others in 
June 1980. The first of the two letters, 
which is reproduced on this page, was written 
by Mr. Webster to a young member of the 
party in West Bromwich in the Summer of 
1979 after he had briefly met the young 
man at a party function on two occasions. 
To spare the young member embarrassment, 
we are withholding his surname and full 
address and just referring to him as ‘Peter’. 


REPORT OF INCIDENT 


It was after receipt of this letter that 
‘Peter’ wrote to John Tyndall, having first 
related his experience to a number of local 
party colleagues and been advised by them 
to contact the party Chairman. The latter 
had had an ‘off the cuff’ report of the 
incident from a West Midlands party official 
and had requested that official to get ‘Peter’ 
to relate what happened on paper, and it is 
in this context that his letter to Mr. Tyndall 
should be read: The letter goes as follows: — 

Dear Mr. Tyndall, 

It all started at the Millfields Public House, 
when the NF were showing a film and Webster 
came down as well, on the 4th June. 

| had met him before but only for a few 
moments, and that was at the Anchor Public 
House. Well, at the Millfields he came across 
to me and said: “Have I seen your face before?” 
And | explained that he saw me at the Anchor, 
and he replied: “That's it — | remember now.” 
Anyway we got talking and he asked me if ! 

. would like to stay with him on the 14th/15th 
of July for the seminar and rally, so I said: Yes, 
OK, as | then didn’t know what his intentions 
were. 

When it was time for me to leave the pub | 
stood up and went to say goodbye, and that's 
when he said something like: “Oh by the way 
can | have your address so that | can write to 
you and let you know what | have planned for 
you?” 

Í gave him my address, and he said: “Do we 
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understand each other?’ — so | said Yes, as | 
thought at the time he was talking about me 
going to stop at London with him. Then he 
said: “You had better have my address as well,” 
so | started writing his address down and he 
said: “You have got lovely hand-writing,“ so | 
said: Thanks. 

But, Mr. Tyndall, | really feel SICK about the 
whole thing. 


Yours sincerely 


This letter is reproduced exactly as it was 
written, with the odd correction of spelling, 
and it can be inspected at our office at any 
time should its authenticity be doubted. 

To anyone who has travelled just a little 


MARTIN WEBSTER 
Tried to seduce young lad 


bit around this world and seen just a little 
bit of life, it is abundantly clear from this 
correspondence what Webster’s intentions 
were towards ‘Peter’. On the latter’s evidence, 
the two had met only very briefly before 
their encounter at the Millfields Public 
House, and on that latter occasion their 
meeting was fairly brief also. Yet following 
these two meetings we have Webster inviting 
‘Peter’ to come and spend the weekend with 
him in London! 


ONE MAN TO ANOTHER 


Then study Webster’s letter to ‘Peter’. 
Does one man normally write to another in 
such terms as “I look forward to getting to 
know you a whole lot better” and “| should 
like to have a nice letter from you”? 

Already on the basis of this short 
acquaintance Webster's mind is on the 
thought of the young fellow coming to his 
flat to change his clothes and of ‘planning’ 
a weekend for him which will be “your 
weekend”. 

Then in the letter Webster asks the young 
man to let him know of his ‘fancies’ — 
fancies of which we may guess at what is in 
his (Webster’s) mind when he follows on by 
saying: “Don't be shy — | am unshockable!”’ 


The Webster letter concludes with the 
words: “Tell me as much about yourself as 
you dare ... and then tell me some more 
after that!” The exclamation mark after the 
words: “I’m looking forward tó hearing 
from you soon!” appropriately rounds the 
message off. 


DOMINANT FIGURE 


When we consider the gravity of this 
affair, there are certain important facts that 
should be borne in mind. The first is that 
Mr. Martin Webster was not at the time some 
comparatively minor and obscure party 
member of the National Front; he was one 
of its leading officers and, along with John 
Tyndall, undoubtedly one of the two most 
prominent and publicly known personalities 
in the party. Next to Mr. Tyndall, he 
probably wielded more power and influence 
in the party than any other person. Now, 
since the departure of John Tyndall and his 
supporters, this power and influence has 
increased to the point at which it may be 
said that Webster is the leader of the NF in 
all but name. Certainly his dominance is 
recognised by the media, which seldom refer 
to him in any other terms. In the public 
mind, the National Front is regarded as 
being synonymous with the name of Martin 
Webster, and no-one else. 

The other vital fact we should consider 
concerns the nature of the particular type of 
homosexual Mr. Webster is. It has become 
fashionable in some circles to look with a 
tolerant eye upon ‘queers’ on the grounds 
that they cannot really help the way they 
are and that they should be left to live their 
own lives as long as they do not harm others. 
This type of homosexual cannot be thus 


treated because he very definitely does harm 
others. He is constantly on the look-out for 
new males to seduce, usually young ones so 
innocent that they hardly realise what is 
happening to them until they get well and 
truly ‘ensnared’ into the vile twilight world 
of pederasty that creatures such as Webster 
inhabit. The letters that we have printed 
here bear this out perfectly. ‘Peter’ clearly 
did not have any idea what he was getting 
himself into when he answered affirmatively 
to Webster's question: “Do we understand 
each other?” Later — thank goodness for 
him! — he had an afterthought, very probably 
prompted by a fatherly word in his ear from 
an older and more worldly colleague, and 
realised the type of weekend that was being 
‘prepared’ for him. Other young men are not 
so fortunate, and become corrupted into a 
way of life they might perfectly well have 
avoided but for this insidious type of ‘bait’. 

It is protested that homosexuality is 
now ‘legal’. So of course are many other 
vices in this degenerate society that we have 
now become. It does not mean that such 
vices are not still deeply repellent to the 
better and healthier elements of the British 
population — those very elements that 
Nationalism needs to recruit and mobilise 
if it is to lay. the foundations of eventual 
victory. The Tatchell fiasco at the recent by- 
election at Bermondsey showed how, legal 
or illegal, homosexuality is a certain vote- 
loser in politics, once it becomes known. 

We hope the present political associates 
of Mr. Webster — who no doubt would like 
to consider themselves as part of a movement 
of national regeneration and purification — 
will ponder seriously on what we have here 
revealed, and then ask themselves if they feel 


‘comfortable in the company they keep. 
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SIR: Nothing was more revealing in the 
recent General Election than the futility of 
the continued disunity of the British Nation- 
alist movement. The BNP and NF candid- 
ates together easily outnumbered the Ecol- 
ogists, who, on the basis of their fielding | 
the largest number outside the main parties, 
got an hour-long morning phone-in on BBC 
Radio. 

If British Nationalism wishes to be reg- 
arded as a serious political movement and a 
credible alternative to the main parties in 
5 years time, it has got to get its act to- 
gether -- and quickly. The next couple of 
years should be devoted to a serious attempt 
at fence-mending to bring the two main 
factions together, so that in 1987 or 1988 
British Nationalism can fight as a single 
entity. 

“ The virtual disintegration of the Labour 
Party has left a vaccuum in British politics. 
We must ensure that British Nationalism 
uses its energies to fill this vaccuum, 
rather than dissipate its vitality in sterile 
factional quarrels. 

P. BAKER 
Woodley, Berks. 


(Editor’s note: We agree wholeheartedly 
with the sentiments expressed by Mr. Baker 
in this letter, but it must be added that 
both Spearhead and the leadership of the 
British National Party have done everything 
possible to promote Nationalist unity along 
the lines he urges. If, as Mr. Baker, sug- 
gests, we devote the next 2 years to ‘fence- 
mending’ — as we are perfectly willing to 
do — we shall only be doing the same 
thing as we have been doing for the past 
33 years. That our attempts during these 
33 years have not wholly succeeded is, we 
think, not our fault. We are, however, 
willing to keep trying. 

We might have hoped that the results of 
the recent General Election would convince 
certain people of the error of their divisive 
ways, but, as a report elsewhere in this 
issue indicates, there seems to be little 
sign of this.) 
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SIR: Perhaps the rantings and ravings of the 
feather-brained dreamers in the ‘Peace 
Movement’ will become all too apparent 
after they have sampled a day’s toil in 
some far away gulag. 
J. HARWOOD 
Newcastle upon Tyne 


SIR: One of the most frequent arguments 
used against Nationalist policies of repat- 
riation of immigrants is that “we brought 
them here, so we’ve got to live with them.” 

The fact is that the majority of people 
in this country have never been given any 
chance to say whether they wanted the 
immigrants here or not. The “we” con- 
sists just of a small minority who promoted 
the invasion. 

But even if it could be established that 
the influx of the Fifties and Sixties was 
approved by the majority during those dec- 
ades, why should later generations suffer -- 
generations who had no say in the matter at 
the time? | 

Now it is time for Britain's white youth 
to undo the mistakes of the past. We can 
do it in the framework of the BNP. 

A.W. MALCOLM 
BFPO 107 


SIR: I must put the record straight in res- 
pect of a comment made in your article 
‘Whither Australia?’ in the May issue. Your 
writer says that a technicality of law all- 
owed the Governor General to infringe Aus- 
tralian sovereignty by dismissing the disas- 
trous Whitlam Government. 

With all respect, I submit that this is 
incorrect. The Governor General, as was 
his prerogative under the Constitution, pro- 
rogued Parliament pending a General Elec- 
tion. 

In the ensuing election the Whitlam | 
Government was rejected by the Australian 
people. This was democracy in action! 

In other words, the Governor General 


played the part of umpire and acted const- 


itutionally and correctly. What a wonder- 
ful protection! And those of us who cherish 
what freedom we still have are determined 
to protect the division of power provided by 
the House of Representatives, the Senate 
and the Monarchy. The Frasers, Hawkes 
and Whitlams have done their utmost to 
destroy that which our wise founding fathers 
created to protect us from the tyranny that 
now exists almost everywhere in the world. 
"F.C. CODNER 
Mooroopna, Vic., Australia 


SIR: Your article in the April issue, The 
alien flood’, was sobering indeed. The fol- 
lowing further facts may make the situation 
even more so:- 

(1) Last year another 50,000 immig- 
rants, mostly Asian ‘wives’ of child-bear- 
ing age or children, were allowed to enter 


this country, and this figure is likely to be 
equalled if not exceeded this year, despite 
Government claims that immigration has 
virtually ceased. 

(2) Even more serious, without further 
immigration the black birthrate is double 
that of the British white population, as your 
article has stated. It is claimed in answer 
to this that the reason is that most immig- 
rants are of child-bearing age and that 
eventually the black birthrate will settle to 
a figure similar to that of the white popu- 
lation. However, in the USA, where this 
factor does not operate, the black birthrate 
is still double that of the whites. We know 
what is happening there as a result: more 
and more cities have black majorities and 
are voting along racialist lines, electing 
black mayors and councils. As to this 
happening here, it is not a matter of ‘if’ 
but only of ‘when’. 

At about the same time as the appear- 
ance of your article it was instructive to 
note that the Office of Population Censuses 
and Surveys published figures claiming that 
the non-white population was only 4 per- 
cent of the total, i.e. 2.12 million! 

It is up to all of us to do everything 
possible to enlighten the British people as 
to what is happening. | 

| J.D.M. TAYLOR 

London W.11 


SIR: Congratulations to Dr. Peter Peel for 
his riposte to the unctious Attenborough s 
film denigration of the British Raj; albeit, 
hard to swallow was the news (to me) of the 
Menon/Desai drinking habits! Such prac- 
tice is surely a health hazard and warrants 
a government health warning. 

The article should be published as a 
broadsheet and offered at 10p per copy 
outside cinemas wherein the Oscar-ladened 
denigration piece effects its shadow show. 

B.E. BIGGS 
Church Crookham, Hants. 


SIR: I do not know whether you are aware 
that the problem of coloured immigration 
has now reached Switzerland. The Asiatics 
(boat people from Vietnam, Pakistanis and 
Arabs), Africans and Latin Americans now 
flooding into our country do not come from 
former colonies, for the Swiss never had an 
empire. | 
Most of these immigrants are refugees, 
and many have been smuggled into the 
country by racketeers, who have a network 
to help their trade. Once here, the immi- 
grants are boarded at the Swiss taxpayer's 
expense. Some parts of Geneva are now 
coming to look the same as London s Nott- 
ing Hill and Brixton, with large black 
ghettos. 
M.P. MORF 
Geneva, Switzerland 


BEHIND THOSE BELTS 


ON 31st JANUARY THIS YEAR, under the 
guise of ‘saving lives’, the wearing of seat 
belts in cars became compulsory in this 
country. Despite predictable objections from 
a large section of the thinking public, the 
media were obviously told to sweep them 
under the carpet with a ‘Let’s hear no more 
about it’ from the headmistress. 

Starting from square one, there isn’t a 
member of this last Government who cared 
about anything except his/her own ambitions, 
and certainly not people’s lives, so the 
measure obviously has other motives. 

Quite simply, under the pretence of 
caring, a Government which used the rhetoric 
of individual freedom took that freedom 
away. Once we owned our own bodies. Now 
they belong to someone else, the State, 
which uses the doctors and police as its 
monitors. Surely this is not some trivial law 
about road safety but the most far-reaching 
law ever to get on the statute book. 

Ah, some will say, but the parliament 
we elected made the Law and it must be 
respected. Not so. The House of Commons 
debated the question on a number of 
occasions and always rejected compulsion. 
Why were none of these decisions.respected? 
Those intent on taking away our freedom 
relentlessly brought up the subject again and 
again. Then in April 1981 it was inserted as 
Clause 27 of the Transport Act after the 
Second Reading (when detailed consideration 
is given to a Bill) and before the last Reading 
when the clause was not debated or voted on. 
Mrs. Thatcher’s first Transport Minister had 
a personal commitment not to introduce 
compulsion. Perhaps that’s why he was 
replaced by Lynda Chalker. 

Under Chalker’s Law, taxi drivers are 
mysteriously exempt from the Law while 
door-to-door tradesmen are not. The elderly 
are not exempt, as in much of Australia. I 
have watched people fasten in an aged, not 
very nimble-fingered parent and wondered 


how on earth such a passenger could release 


him/herself in an emergency. 

Even in war-time, conscientious objec- 
tors can register as such but any idea of seat 
belt objectors registering with a JP was 
rejected. Instead, doctors, the least imagin- 
ative of the professionals and already 
wallowing in tin-pot-god-status, were given 
the job of refusing medical exemptions to 
almost everybody. That all but about 30 
brave doctors (out of 30,000) are behaving 
unethically does not seem to occur to any- 
body. Despite the phrase ‘doctor’s orders’, 
doctors do not order; they advise (advice 
which is usually though not compulsorily 
heeded). But by their present action in 
refusing to issue certificates of exemption 
from this road act, doctors are ordering a 
course of action. That that action could lead 


The seat belt law is a 
step towards tyranny 
says STELLA HUGHES 


to death apparently does not worry them. 
That seat belts have saved lives is in- 
disputable, but they have also caused deaths. 
Only today I read of a driver dying from 
severe burns after a crash. It did not actually 
say that she was trapped by a seat belt and 


may otherwise have been thrown out. But | 


then, it wouldn’t, would it. The Government 
which forces one to wear a belt offers no 
compensation if that belt causes death. 
Drowning is another possibility, or being 
pinioned by a foreign object entering the car 
(there was a case of a car hitting a fence and 
a concrete fence post doing just that). 
Before seat belts became compulsory, it 
always seemed to be the wearers who over- 
took me on double lines or bends in the 
road, who were patently speeding or 
jumping red lights. Hence I grew to feel most 
strongly that these restrainers engendered a 
false sense of security. With so much careless 
driving, a danger to all, it annoys me to hear 
of police doing spot checks on seat-belt 
wearing. They should be after those who 
cause accidents. And while it is all right to 
set up a road block to spy on observance of 
the seat belt law, it is apparently ‘unsporting’ 
to lie in wait near pub car parks to catch the 
worst menace of society, drunken drivers. 


TREATING PUBLIC AS INFANTS 


The introduction of the Law was pre- 
ceeded by a publicity campaign which 
treated the British public as a crowd of ‘click 
clunk’ infants. Various motor manufacturers 
took the opportunity to publish patronising 


(‘no more of this idiocy’) adverts. Super- 


cilious doctors tried to make out a likeness 
between briefly wearing a lap-strap on an 
aircraft and driving a car looking idiotically 
like an astronaut. The Archers on Radio 4 
threw in a bit of propaganda; Joe Grundy 
complained about the darned things — well, 
it would be Joe, wouldn’t it, not goody-two- 
shoes Shula or holier-than-thou Tom. Even 
Dallas got in on the act. Americans, look 
out! For the first time ever, one of the 
dramatis personae (blind drunk, incidentally) 
fastened a seat belt and within five minutes 
survived an accident with superficial bruises. 
Pathetic is the only word that comes to 
mind to describe this contrived ‘message’. 
Predictably too, a decrease in accidents 
was news at once. Cambridgeshire police 
reported that in February 1983 road deaths 
numbered two, as opposed to four in 


February 1982, which was interpreted as 
showing that seat belts work. The only thing 
wrong with such statistics is that a large 
number of those suffering from car accidents 
have always been cyclists or pedestrians. 
Another trick played on the public was a 
common psychological one. In the early 
days of compulsion 75 per-cent of drivers 
were reported as wearing-belts. After two 
weeks or so it was 85 per-cent. Then it went 


up to 90 per-cent . . . In other words our 
conforming, group instincts were being 
played upon. 


 This,-of course, is what the Act is all 
about. Conformity. People who wish to 
think for themselves and choose not to 
conform will be penalised. We all know what | 
happens to people in the Soviet Union who 
think for themselves, and the role which 
doctors there play.as agents of the State. 
Dissidents, doctors ‘and the State. The 
principle is exactly the same. In the ostensible 
object of keeping skin and bones intact, the 
gloating victors seem to care little about the 
mental anguish this ¿seat-belt measure has 
caused to thousands. Does it occur to anyone 
in this country and doctors in particular to 
look at life in Sweden? This new totalitarian 
state spawns out one personal restriction 
after another; it also has a very high rate of 
suicides. With regard to seat-belt laws, those 
in Denmark are the most stringent of all, 
enforced with threats of £100 fines. This, it 
is claimed, has cut road deaths, but now 
twice as many Danes take their own lives as 
die in car accidents. Ah well, if any British 
anti-belter is driven to suicide it will, ironi- 
cally, be legal. 

The seat belt law has far-ranging impli- 
cations, for if people are not allowed to 
think for themselves they will cease to do so. 
Rather convenient for our rulers! If the 
Government gets away with this law (after 
three years it comes up for review), it will be 
the hors d'oeuvre for a variety of ‘safety’ 
measures, compulsory vaccination and the 
moving of the elderly from their own homes 
‘for their own good’ being just two examples. 
Those who have welcomed the seat-belt law 
may find the next law ‘for our own good’ 
not quite so much to their liking. 

“Necessity is the plea for every infringe- 
ment of human freedom. It is the argument 
of tyrants and the creed of slaves.” (William 
Pitt) 


Collector wants back issues of Spearhead 


and other pre- and post-war nationalist lit- 
erature — BUF and BNP. Most recent Com- 
bat No 2. Books. Anything. Apply Box 


104, Spearhead. 
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New recordings 
now available! 


BNP Recordings are pleased to announce 
two new cassettes which will be available 
from early in the new year. These are: — 


RALLY ‘82 


This recording features speeches made at 
the British National Party rally in London on 
October 16th 1982, the theme of which was 
‘Unite and fight for Britain’ s future!’. 

On side 1 of the cassette are recordings 
of the speeches by Charles Parker and Ray 
Hill; on side 2 is the closing speech by John 
Tyndall. | 


TYNDALL SPEAKS (II) 


This cassette features the 4th and 5th of 
a series of specially recorded talks by John 
Tyndall, made in a studio employing Hi-Fi 
equipment. The talks are: — 

Side 1: The case for nationalism. In this 
talk the BNP leader demolishes the most 
frequently used arguments employed in 
opposition to the nationalist idea and urges 
that that idea is now essential to Britain s 
survival. 

Side 2: Tragedy of the 20th Ceidio. In 
this recording Tyndall speaks of World War II 
and its ruinous consequences for Britain and 
the West. 

Both these talks provide ideal instruc- 
tional material for educating young people in 
nationalism. 


We also remind everyone of two other 
recordings still available which have proved ~ 
very popular. These are: — 


VOICES OF NATIONALISM 


Side 1 of this cassette features recordings 
of parts of the speeches made at the Nationalist 
Unity rally in London on September Sth 
1981. Hear John Tyndall, Ray Hill, Kenneth 

- McKilliam, Len Bearsford Walker and others. 

Side 2 consists of the third of the series 
of specially recorded talks by John Tyndall | 
entitled The coming British revolution. In this 
talk Tyndall exposes the fraud of the political 
system masquerading as ‘democracy’ and 
outlines vital changes needed to raise the level 
of British political leadership. 


TYNDALL SPEAKS (I) 


The first two recorded talks of a series 
by the BNP leader. These are: -- 

Side 1: Our Anglo-Saxon heritage. This 
talk is about the great world-wide heritage of 
the Anglo-Saxon-Celtic peoples and calls for 
their unity. 

Side 2: Britain’s economic crisis. Tyndall 
speaks about the breakdown of the British 
economy over a long period and calls for a 
new economic policy based on economic 
nationalism. | 


Cassettes now cost £3.50 each — plus 
16%p for postage. All orders should be sent 
to: BNP Recordings, Box 115, Hove, E. 
Sussex BN3 3SB. : 


YOUNG NATIONALIST 


Read Young Nationalist the paper for 
youth published on behalf of the Youth 


Section of the British National Party. 
Send 20p for sample copy to: 16 Vale 
Lodge, Perry Vale, London S.E.23. 
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MARCH ŻŽ 
London: Saturday, August 13th 


Theme: 


BRING BACK HANGING! 


Organised by the 
British National Party 


BNP members keep the date free! Contact your 
branch later for details of march off point. 


SPLIT IN AFRIKANERDOM 


(Contd. from page 10) 


President. The list is still not complete, but 
these instances show how Dr. Treurnicht 
took the wrong turn behind Mr. Vorster and 
Mr. P. W. Botha. 

In the 1981 General Election Dr. Treur- 
nicht joined his signature to a statement that 
separate territories for Coloureds and Indians 
were “not practically possible." Yet in the 
1983 by-elections Dr. Treurnicht equally em- 
phatically stated such a policy "is possible.” 

In March 1979 Dr. Treurnicht made a 
statement in a National Party publication in 
which he said “We give to our leader (P. W. 
Botha) our support and we say to him, Go 
ahead, we are with you and pray for you." 

He followed Mr. P. W. Botha loyally for 
a further 3 years supporting every aspect of 
NP policy. 

Somewhat later in the above statement 
Dr. Treurnicht says: “The application of 
policy must be stepped up and we are busy 
doing it.” 

So committed was Dr. Treurnicht to the 
NP policy of Mr. Vorster and Mr. Botha. 

Yet he now purports to oppose the NP 
policy although he does not repudiate his 
past loyalty to the self-same NP policy. 

There is even an element of falsehood 
in the issue on which Dr. Treurnicht and 
other MP’s broke away from the NP. Of 
course, ‘‘power sharing” as a policy was not 
introduced in the NP in 1982, but in 1977 
when constitutional proposals were made by 
Mr. Vorster providing for a multi-racial 
Council of Cabinets, which Mr. Vorster said 
would have the same function as the present 
Cabinet and work in the same way. 


PERSONALITY CLASH 
Dr. Treurnicht's conflict with Mr. Botha 


was not on principle but on personalities. 


They did not like each other and if Dr. 
Treurnicht could have ousted Mr. Botha, he 
would have kept the NP on the same track. 
For Dr. Schumann to make Dr. Treur- 
nicht and his men the heirs to Dr. Malan’s 
party, can only mean that Dr. Malan, Mr. 
Strydom, Mr. Eric Louw, Dr. Verwoerd and 
their colleagues also had records of false 


assurances, broken promises, turnabouts on 
principle and dishonest politics comparable 
to those of the CP leaders. This is not only 
nonsense, but to make such a statement is 


adding insult to injury. 


_ The party that has a record of honesty, 
principled leadership, steadfastness and 
perseverance such as the party of Dr. Malan 
and his men, is not the CP but the HNP. 

In every way aqd every sense the HNP is 
the legitimate heir to the legacy bequeathed 
by Dr. Malan to those who were to come 
after him. The CP. is clearly in a similar 
position to the group that broke away from 
the UP in 1939. 

The CP is not even a party in the true 
sense of the word, but a coalition of four 
groups: The Aksie Eie Toekoms, The National 
Conservative Party of Dr. Connie Mulder, 
the AWB Volkstaatparty and the group that 
broke away from the NP in February 1982. 

What is more, through Dr. Treurnicht's 
attachment to Mr. B. J. Vorster, this co- 
alition of divergent views, interests and 
ambitions, has on top of it all Mr. Vorster as 
a sort of godfather, while Mr. Vorster is the 
fons et origo of the present left-leaning 
National Party and all the evil it has wrought 
in the past 14 to 15 years. 

The party which Dr. Treurnicht is his 
fellow MP’s served loyally from 1969 to 
1982 was not the National Party, but the 
United Party reincarnated. That is why they 
find it impossible to return to the principial 
base of the true National Party occupied by 
the HNP as it was occupied in the ‘30s and 
‘A0s by the then HNP of Dr. Malan, Mr. 
Strydom, Dr. Verwoerd, Mr. Swart, Dr. Eric 
Louw and others. 

Dr. Schumann is wrong where he stated 
that the disintegration of the NP started 
with the defection of Dr. Treurnicht and his 
men. The NP’s disintegration was brought on 
by the 1969 break. The 1982 break was an 
instalment in the process of disintegration 
caused especially by'the fact that in the 
1981 general election, the HNP’s showing 
was so strong that Dr. Treurnicht and his 
fellow MP’s realised that their days in parlia- 
ment would be numbered if they went along 
further with the NP. The element of expedi- 
ency in the CP leadership is unmistakable. 
This will determine the future of the CP, a 
future not much different from the history 
of its spiritual predecessors. 


A MASSIVE RECRUITMENT CAMPAIGN has now been started by 
the British National Party in response to the huge number of en- 
quiries flooding into head office following the party's election 
broadcasts. Information packs have been dispatched by post to all 
the enquirers, and more lately the enquiries have been distributed 
to local branches where branch personnel have begun the job of 
contacting the enquirers personally by visits to their homes. Al- 
ready there has been a steady flow of new membership applications 
and this is likely to increase after the peak holiday period — many 
enquirers having been found to be away on holiday when BNP rep- 
resentatives called and many more promising to join once they 
had the subscription fee available after their holidays. 

In some areas the enquiry rate was so large that the party is 
planning special meetings after the peak holiday period to which 
the enquirers will be invited. Two of these meetings have already 
taken place in Leeds and Sheffield, where BNP Leader John Tyn- 


BNP wall plaque 


PLYMOUTH BRANCH of the 
British National Party has -pro- 
duced an extremely attractive 
piece of home decoration which 
should be very popular among 
party supporters. It is a wall plaque 
in wood carving, which we illus- 
trate here. The words at top and 
bottom say “British National Party 
— for race and nation”. The plaque 
is most attractively coloured, with 
Union Jacks in red, white and blue. 

The plaques may be ordered. 
from: Mr. L. Bearsford Walker, 
44 Patterdale Close, Estover, Ply- 
mouth, Devon. They cost £15, incl. 
postage. All profits to party funds. 


British ; 
Nationalist 


You can obtain single copies of British 
Nationalist by paying a subscription of 
£3.40 for 12 issues (for subscribers in the 


British Isles). For subscribers overseas the 
rate is £4.00 for 12 issues (surface mail). 

If you wish to obtain British Nationalist 
in bulk for redistribution, the rates are: — 


10 copies £1.20 + 32p post 
25 copies £2.70 + 94p post 


50 copies £4.80 +£1.57 post 
100 copies £8.40 +£1.90 post 
150 copies £12.00 + £2.10 post 
200 copies £15.00 + £2.25 post 


LIES 


In a circular recently issued in the name of National Front Chairman 
Andrew Brons, it is claimed that Mrs. Valerie Tyndall, wife of our Editor, 
was the only British National Party candidate in the General Election who 
was provided with an election address. 
issue of National Front News, which claims that only members of Mr. Tyn- 
"dall's family (his wife, father-in-law and mother-in-law) plus ‘sycophant- 
in- waiting’ Richard Edmonds were provided with-election addresses. 
both statements.are lies; In addition to Mr. Edmonds, Ray Hill in Leicester 
East and Terry Fitzgerald in Woolwich were provided with election addresses. 
Mrs. Violet Parker (Mr. Tyndall s mother-in-law) was not provided with any 
such address. 
with election addresses was made on the basis of where they were likely to 
do most good and not of any family favouritism, as the absence of an elect- 
ion address in Mrs. Parker's campaign in Wakefield makes clear. 


Spearhead, in this difficult period for British Nationalism, has only 
been kept alive by the loyalty of its most steadfast readers and by the | 
generosity of particular supporters who have made sacrifices from out of | 
their own pockets to help us continue in print. i 
Many former readers have felt unable to renew their subspeiptians ¢ 
because of unemployment and the consequent need for financial economies. | 
We have also had to sustain considerable losses in bulk sales as a result of 
the present division among British Nationalist groups. — ? ' 

- These factors have made us all the more dependent upon the donations 


BNP starts big recruitment drive 


dall spoke. Despite the holiday season, a good number of en- 
quirers came to the Leeds meeting; others in both areas wrote to 
say they would have attended if they had not been on holiday. 
Further meetings are planned for Birmingham, Manchester and 
Liverpool. In many more areas smaller informal meetings are 
being held at which local party leaders will be available to talk to 
enquirers. 

As a result of the enquiries, it is hoped to start BNP local 
groups in á great number of areas where none previously have ex- 
isted, including Portsmouth, Southampton, Mid-Somerset, Cardiff, 
Guildford, East Sussex, Thanet, Oxford, Maidenhead, Inner West 
London, Brentwood, Chelmsford, Luton, Wolverhampton, Walsall, 
Stoke, Nottingham, Derby, Peterborough, Cambridge, Norwich, 
Preston, Blackpool, Halifax, Doncaster, Cleveland, Durham, 
Edinburgh, Ayr, Aberdeen, Fife and Belfast. Readers will be 
informed of any in these areas. 


LIES 


LIES 


This is contradicted in the latest 


In fact 


The choice of areas where the candidates were to be provided 


300 copies £21.00 + £2.55 post 

400 copies £26.40 + £2.80 post 

500 copies £32.00 ) Bulk rates 
1,000 copies £62.00 ) by roadline 


All cheques or postal orders should be 
made out to British Nationalist, PO Box 446, 
London SE23 2LS. Please keep orders and 
enquiries for British Nationalist totally 
separate from other correspondence in order 
to avoid delay and confusion. 


The Thunderbolt — action ne eval of the 
National States Rights Party, P.O. Box 1211 
Marietta, G 'eorgia 30061, iia. A Send a 


£5 note for one year’s subse ai 


we can obtain from our small circle of committed loyalists. We can only ; 
ask that those in this circle maintain their contributions in the coming 
months and that others who have not previously donated beyond paying 
the bare price of their copies now try to do so. This is essential if we are 
to continue in publication. | 
We remind all those making financial donations that it is not our custom 
to send receipts automatically except far sums of £10 or over. This is in order 
to save the time of our office staff and economise on postage. If, however, 
any donor of less than £10 should desire confirmation that their donation 
has been received, would they please enciose an S.A.E. with the donation. 
All contributions should be sent to Spearhead, 52 Westbourne Villas, 


Hove, Su $SeX. 
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HOMOSEXUALITY: NATURE TAKES REVENGE 


NATURE is at last taking revenge 
against the nauseating prolifer- 
ation of homosexuality that is 
now legally permitted in many 
Western countries. Two newly- 
identified diseases transmitted 
by homosexuals are now known 
to have been responsible for the 
deaths of several hundred people 
in the United States and some in 
Britain. 

The diseases, known as AIDS 
(Acquired Immune Deficiency 
Syndrome) and GRIDS (Gay- 
Related Immune Deficiency 
Syndrome) are particularly pre- 
valent in areas containing haunts 
frequented by homosexuals. So 
far, two-fifths of those who are 
known to have contracted AIDS 
have died, and medical authori- 


ties predict that the mortality 
rate for people who get the 
disease will be somewhere in the 
region of 70 per cent. Most 
deaths caused by the disease 
have so far occurred in America, 
but there have also been deaths 
in Europe, especially Denmark, 
and there have been at least five 
deaths resulting from 14 reported 
cases of the disease in Britain. © 


INFECTIOUS 


Unfortunately, deaths from 
AIDS are not confined to homo- 
sexuals, as a number of normal 
people are known to have died 
from the disease. One theory 
that is being investigated is that 
the disease can be transmitted 


by blood transfusions when the 
blood donors are homosexuals. 
Haemophiliacs are particularly 
vulnerable to this means of 
infection because they rely on 
frequent blood transfusions. As 
a result of these fears the South 
London Blood Centre is con- 
sidering the possibility of banning 
homosexuals from donating 
blood, and the Department of 
Health has announced that it is 
keeping an eye on the situation. 
The main effect of AIDS is a 
breakdown of the body’s natural 
immunity to disease, causing 
such symptoms as chronic 
diarrhoea, loss of weight, swollen 
glands, pneumonia and a malig- 
nant growth known as Kaposi’s 
sarcoma. Professor A. P. Water- 


ston, Emeritus Professor of 
Virology at the Royal Post- 
Graduate Medical School in 
London, is reported to have said 


‘that the spread of the disease 


could be halted if homosexual 
intercourse were to cease. 


HORRIFYING 


In view of these horrifying 
developments and the threat to 
the health and life of countless 
innocent people, British Nation- 
alist demands that the laws 
forbidding homosexual acts 
should be restored immediately. 
It seems that if our legislators 
will not do anything to stamp 
out this disgusting perversion, 
Nature will. 


re 


DECLINE AND FALL 
OF THE NATIONAL FRONT 


(Contd. from page 13) 


most certainly, it should be! If after 16 years 
of existence as a party, and at least 13 years 
of being intensively geared to electoral 
activity, it did not possess some advantages in 
these respects over a party barely more than 
a year old, then it would warrant even worse 
condemnation than it has received here. - 

The question which will most interest 
Nationalists when comparing the respective 
performances of the two parties in the June 
election is the portent that they provide in 
the way of potential for the future. 


SUNK A LONG WAY 


When: things are looked at in this light, 
it will be recognised that, while the NF has 
sunk a long way down in 3% years, the BNP 
has come a long way up in the astonishingly 
short period of 1 year and 2 months. In that 
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time it has achieved what it took the NF 7 
years to achieve: the construction from 
scratch of a party able to fight 54 parlia- 
mentary seats. 

With so little time of preparation behind 
it, it is hardly surprising that the BNP was 
not able to provide, as the NF did, the 
backing of an electoral address for every 
candidate. However, in the case of those 5 
areas where such an address was provided 
BNP candidates obtained an average of 
429.4 votes and an average percentage of 
1.0 — only fractionally less than the NF 
average. From this it may be seen that the 
vast advantage possessed by the latter in the 
way of a nationally known party name — 
plus years of spadework by party activists in 
the constituencies — brought very little in 
the way of a superior vote in those seats 
where the two parties campaigned with 
equal publicity backing and where something 
approaching a fair comparison of their 
performances may be made. : 

These are the real criteria by which we 
should judge the claims made by Andrew 
Brons in his circular to BNP candidates, 


assuming that he ever wrote the circular 
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himself in the first place! Perhaps much 
more significant than the contents of the 
circular themselves is,the fact that Brons and 
Co. felt impelled to produce it and dispatch 
it as they did. Why did they? Is there not in 
the very act something of the Shakespearean 
phrase that “He doth protest too much”? If 
Mr. Brons and Mr. Webster really felt. 
confident that they had been vindicated by 
the recent performance of their party, surely 
they would remain silent and allow facts and 
figures to speak for themselves — and without 
the need for vituperative attacks, interlarded 
with lies, upon their rivals. i 

Could it be that in the latest condition 
and performance of their party they see 
coming home to roost the chickens let loose 
by the series of disastrous decisions made by 
the NF Directorate since January 1980 — 
decisions which add up to a mad orgy of 
mismanagement in which vindictiveness has 
ever been allied to incompetence? 

Small men, when confronted in this way 
with the fruits of their own failure, com- 
monly resort to rage and bluster. That is the 
way that most adult Nationalists will see this 
latest emanation from the bunker at Croydon. - 
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